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TO TH E 



READER. 

WHen I was prevailed ufon tomak$ 
a Third PMcation of theje Poems 
mth fome AdditionSy it was told 
m. That without a Prdfacc the Book would 
\ he mjajhionable j Vniverfal Cuftom had 
^ made it a Debt, and in this Age the Bill of 
Fair was as necelfary (fs the Entertainment. 
? To be Civil therefore^ and to comply with Ex- 
^ felHatm, infiead of an elaborate Harangue 
in Commendation of the Art in general, or 

whaty and how many Qualifications go to the 

A 4' making 




The Preface 

mdkjng up of (t Vqzt in particular j and with- 
out fucb artificial Imbellijhments as ufe to be 
the Ornament of Preface^. <^5 Sayings of Phi- 
lophers , Ends of Verfcs, Greeks Latin 
Hungarian, French, Welch, or Italian, 
\e it kfiown untdtthe Readlir^ Thatfn nrypopr 
opinion Poetry has aveiy near Refemhlanfe 
to the modern Experiment of the Ambhng- 
Saddle j It's a good hwention for fmoothing 
theTToit of Profc: That's theMechani- 
cat ufe of it. But fhyficatiy it gives pre- 
sent Eafe to //je Pains of //;? Mind, coniraSi- 
ed by violent Surfeit of either good or bad^b- 
fage in, the World. Tobeferious^ 'tis an In- . 
noceht Help to Sham a Mans time when it 
lyes on his hands 4nd his Fancy can Re lijh no- 
thing elfe. Ifpeak. but my own Experience^ 
when any Accident hath either pleas'd or 

vexd me beyond my power of expreffing ei- 
ther 



. M!^ . ll rt»^^i 



to the Reader. 

ther my Satis fa^ion or Indignation in dopnt- 
tight Profe, I found it feafonable for Rhiro- 
ing 5 and J believe from what follows it may 
hedifcerndwhen'twas Fair Weather, when. 
Changeable, and when the Quickfilvcr /e// 
down to Storm and Temped. As to the 
Meafures obfervd by me, I always took^apecu^ 
liar delist in the Pindariqu y?r^/«, and that 
for two Reafons, Firji, it gave me a liberty 
now and then to correal the faucy forwardnefs 
of a R.hime, and to lay it afide till I had a 
mind to admit It 5 Andfecondly, if my Senfe 
fell at any time too fhort for my Stanza, (and 
it will often happen fo in Verfifying) I had 
then opportunity to fill it up with a Metaphor 
little to the purpofe, and {upon occajion) to 
run that Mct^hor flark. mad into an Alle- 
gory, apraHicevery frequent and of admi- 
rable ufe amqngft the Moderns, efpecially 

the 



The Preface 

th Npbkfs of the Faculty. But ingpodearnr 
eji, as to the S\Ay)Q^s,wbich ^ 0m in my wa^ 
to mite upon^ Ifrmft declare that Ihofoefho- 
fen only fuch 4s might be treated within the 
Jiules o/Dcccnq^, and without offence either 
to Religion or good Manners. The C^ur 
tion I receivd{hy Tradition) from the Incom-r 
parable Mr. Cowley, and him I nmfieoer 
acJknowledge but tQ imitate, if any of the en- 
fuing Copies ma^ dfferve the name of Good 
vr Indifferent I have not vanity enou^ to 
prefer ibe horn a Mufe ought to be Courted, and 
I want leiz^e to borrow from feme TreafifesI 
havefeen, which lootilik§ fo m^ny Acade- 
mics o/pMnpliments for that purpofe. I 
have known a man, who when he wa^ abo^t to 
write would fcrew! hfsface into more difguifes 
than Scaramuchio, or a Quaker at a Meet^ 

inz when his Turn came to mount 3 hii b^eafl 

. heau dy 
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to the Reader. 

heavd, fmhair fipod on end, hk eyes ftariy 
iftid ff)^ whole man was diforderdt, and truly 
when he had done, any body at firfi reading 
would conclude that at the tiftte he made 
them he was foffefit with an evil Spirit. 
Another that feem'd like Noftradamus 
{wifen the Whim tookhim in the he ad to Pro- 
\ fhficyX'hejate upon his Divining Tripos, 
his^ilhow m his knee, his Lamp by his fide, 
all the avenues of light ftopp' djull of expeSia- 
tionwhen the little hint^imc/houldfieal 
in through a crez/ifs of the Shutters 5 This 
Gentleman indeed writ extreme Melancho- 
ly Madrigals. J have had the happiness to 
fmr of a Third too , whofe whole life was 
Poetical, he was a Walking Pocni, and his 

V 

way was this ; finding that the fall of the 

Leaf was already upon him, and prudently 

forefeeing th0 in the Winteifi of his old Age he 

might 



The Preface 

might fojfibly want Fodder, he carried ahoys 
about him one of Raimtmci' LuIIy's Rcpo- 
fitorics , a piece of Mathcmadcal Paper, 
and in what Company foever he came, the 
Spoon iPos alwap ready for the Civct-Git 
nothing jcaft him that fell from a Wit ; At 
night his cuftom was to digeft all that he had 
pirated that Vayy under proper Heads -, This 
was his Arfenal , his inexhaufiible Maga- 
zine, fo that upon occafion he had no more 
to do, than to give_afnap, or two to his Nails^ 
a rub or two upon the futures of his flead, to 
turn over his Hint-Book, and the Matter 
W45 at hand , his hufinefs (after that piece 
0/ Legerdemain) was o«/k Tacking, and 

Tagging .*. / never faw but One of this Au- 
thors Compofitions , and really It troiAled 
me, becaufe It put me in mind, how much 

time I hadmifpent in Coffee-Houfes, for there 

was 



to the Reader. 

was TtotUttgin Ify ^ "^^ Icmldfind a Fa- 
ther fir Tkre-, Nay (with a little recolleSH-, 
fl» 5 ) a man mght name moft of the Birds 
from whence he had pluckt his Feathers, 
Some thre^ are that Befeech , Others that 
tMor their Mufes ; Some that Diet their. 
?cgafu$, give him bis Heats andAyrings 
f»ihe Comfe-i Others that endeavour tofto^ 
t^ his kok» nfind with Medicinal Ak and 
Bifquet : But thefefor the moft fart are men 
of Induftry j Rhiming is their proper Bufi- 
ne(s,they are fain to labour hardy andufe much 
Artifice for apm Livelyhood^ Iwifh'emgood 
Trading, Jprofefs I never had defign to he 
incorporated into the Society ; my utmofi End- 
was meerly for Diver fm of my. felf^ and a few 

Friends whom I very well love : and if the 
queftion Jhould be aslCd why theje ProduSiions 
are expos' d, 1 may truly fay, I could not help 



The Preface 

// } One unlucky Copy, Uk§ a Belheather^fible 
from me into the Common , eml the reft of 
the Fkcktook. their opportunity to leave the 
Enclofure, If I might be proud of any things 
it Jhould be the firft Copy of the Book,^ but 
therein I had the greateft advantage ghen 
me that any Noble Sub\eSi could afford. And 
fo much for Preface and Poetry^ tiUfome 
very pofwerful Star Jhall overrruk my pre^^ 
fent Rejolution, 
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MkMMiM 



ON 



ON THE 

EXCELLENT POEMS 

OF MY 

Mofi Worthy Friend^ 

Mr. Thomas Flat man. 

YOu happy Jflke of a happy Wit, ' 
As ever yet in charming numbers writ. 
Welcome into the JL/]s^, and may we be 
Worthy fo happy a Pofterity* 
We long have wiih't for iomtt\C\n%exceUettti 
But ne're till now knew rightly what it meant : 
For though we have been gratified 'tis true. 
From feveral hands with things both, fine and ntw^ 
' The Wits mult pardon me, if I profeis. 
That "tUI this time the over-teeming prefs 
NeVc fet out Toefy in fo true a dnfi : 
Nor is it aU^ to have a fliare of Wit^ 
There muil be judgment too to manage it ; 

A } For 
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For Faucfs like a rough, but ready Herfe^ (force i 
W&ofe moutk is gdverd'd liiore by skill than 
Wherein (ji^ Frietid) you do a Maiftry own, 
If dot particular to you alone ,• 
Tet fach at lead as to all eyes declares 
Your 'PegaJMS the be^ performs his Jyre^i 
Your 3ii[(/2r cat! huinqurall ^er Stibj(9a$|(r^ 
That as we rtad we dl*b6th/<r^/and |»oa?;j 
Aiid the pipft fin^ inpeq^trabj? bxe|[ft : • , ■ v 
With the fame piiffion that^o« writ's pofleft. 
Your Lines arcl^ttles, which who ftiaU wj?li c^- 
Shall even in i^eir errors pr^ifc deferve : ((ervc 
The boy ling youth, whofe Blood is all on fire, . , , 
Pufh^t on by Vanity , and hpt^Ienre^ 
May learn fuch condud here, mpn itiay apprpv^ 
And not excufty but even apptafidlxis hye^ 
Ovid^ who made an yfi? 7^ of what to all 

,9 • ^ 

Is in it felf but too too mturaly . . 
Had he but Kzdyour Verfe ^mx^t there have fecrf 
Tbt/lile of which his Trecepts ihould have been • 
JUid ^which it feems he knew not} learnt frpiiif 
To reconcile frailty with Innocence^ (t hen€e' 

Tife 






' The LoveyoU write, Virgins tdd Boyes ma^ read^ 
And never be detdMt bat ^r/f ^ ^^4/ ; 
Fait without UmCf Beauty would bear no prlce^ 
And ^Air#/>, than </^rfV a greater Vice i 
Tour greOtirfuHji^f with fwh force are wrii 
So fiitl of Sbewy^ftrengtb, as wellas wit^ 
That whenj^M 'Ire ReUgioUsi bur Divinei - •■■■ 
May emul^e^ but' iWt refroveyoUr Ldnes , ' . • • 
And whenjwn feafoo^/i&^« the learned CreW 
Maylcamto^ai/4fei and^eak froni^0«« 
iTou no Tfofhant^ no obfceue language ufe 
Tojmufyour Taper or defile your Mufe, 
TMKr gayeft things, as well^x/f rjf?, jisnteMi 
Are equfilly both Quftint, and Liuoceut 

hutyour TiMdarJ^ueddes indeed are fuch- 

That Tindar's Lyre from his own skilful touth^ 
Ne're yielded fueh an tiarmony^ nor yet 
Ver[e keep fuch time oa to wuqualfteu 
So by his own generous confelSon 
Great T^jjlo by Guariui was out done ; 
And (which in Copying feldom does befal) 
The Etiype's better than th' Qrrginuh 



/ 
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' 9at \if\iMyoMr FaAie Uajbour to knd iorjsjsf^ -. t 
By the Ul*doiagit<I,ckm4yofur worth) . .:y 
lafometbing all inankind unhappy are, < > . 
^d you as mftal too muft |ta?e fcm. (htne | . r 
'lis yoor misfortune to hfive foijii4;a;FW W,t, vv 
Whoi&«r/x& /»>r«JrWhere;Iie4«ould:^Mxi>r<K^4 
But let Mi» be your comfort i iAsa\fyfmr^M« ^ 
%\iaXifiouriJh gretiu^ maugitr zpififm^t ^roffe. 
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to MY 



FRIEND 
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Mt THOMAS FLATMAN 
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itponthe Publication dfhis 
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I. 



S wheti a Trince hi* Starlcfatd do's erccJt - - - 
And calls his Sub)e(^s to the Fields 
From fuifh as early take his fide, 
Aiid rizdHy obedience yiefd, ' ' '; ; ' ' • ^ 
ie b iri ftru^ed where'tie may fufpeca, ' 
• Arid where he fafciy may tohfide' j' 

I Tharyou may fee .' ■ ■ ■ .-■ <i 

^crfiB^evidenecclf'Loyaity,: ' -: ' ,''^ 

Nobufineftl'pretcfldV^ ' • '^'^ 

^m'all th* Incuiottbrances of htifeanelift, 

I • . , . • a a ■ 






From nouriihing the finful peoples ftrife, 
And the increafing weakneflies of Age. ~ 

11. 

Domeilique Carc^ the Minds racmptble Difeaie 
I am rcfoIvM I will forg€t, 
Ah / could I hope the reftlefs pain. 
Would now iotirel J ceafe. 
And nether more retttrn again^ 
My Jtfioughts I would in other order f et 
By more than proteftations I would ihow, 
Not the Sum total only of the Debt, 
But the particulars of all I owe. 

m. 



V . . « 



This I would do : Byt what will our defire avail 
When adive heat and vigour fail ? 

Tis well thou ha'ft more youthful combatants 

Right able to prote(fl thy Immortality : C^han I, 
If En vy fliould attaque thy fpotl^is nam^ 
(And that attaque's the bed of things 
And into Rigid Cenfurebrip|sJ" 

The moft undoubted Rcgiftcrs of fjime^ 

, ThcV 



Their Artillery let them di/pence. 
Piercing Wit and MurdVing Eloquence^ 

Noble conceit and manly Senee, 
Charming Numiers let 'em* ihinc 

And dazlc dead in evVy line' 
The Moft malicious of thy Foes, 
Though Hell it felf fhould oflbr too^poic ; 
I (thy decrepit Subjcd:) only can refign 
The little life of Art is left, toranfome thine : 

Fumbling -s as bad in Poetry, 

And as Ridiculous, as 'tis iti Gallantry : 

» » 

But if a Dart I'laiy prevfent, 
Which at, my Fr/Vjtf^s repute was meah't ^ 
. Let them theb diredk at Mcj 

By dying in fa juft a War, 

I poifibly may fhare 
In thy Infallibld Eternity. --■■■" ■'. 






IV. 

But deareft Friend 
(©itfore k be too liti) 
Let US awhile expoftulatc. 
What heat of Glory call'd you on, 

a 3 Your 



y 



Your learned Gflipire to extend 
Beyond the Imxts pf your own Dominion ? 
At home, you wete already erown^ with Bayes { 
Why Foreign trophies do yoitt fcek to raife ? 
^oets Arcanahljkstoi Governfticnt, 

And liio' the Hopiagerj of your own Continent 

■ • . .. ' . . (■ 

put c^ a Senfe of duty do fubmit, 
Tet TuiUck'Vrintt a jealouiie creates 
. And. intimates a hyMdefign ' 

Unto the )^9eighb'ring ^Petthtates, 
Now into all your fecret Arts they pry. 
And weigh ^eh hint by rules of policy, 

Cffehfive ^Leagues i^hey twine,. ^ ' . 

In Councels, Rota's, and Cabals they (jt, 
Each Petty Burgefs t^lfs it fit ' 
The Corporation fliouW comtiiile^ 

Againfl: the ^nv^tifiX Monarchy of • Wit, 

And (Ireight declare for q|uite abjuring it 

"■■•</ ' > » ■'■ 

/ ' • 

• V, ■■ 

cii?c then muft you, prepare for an rnvafioa : 

jTho not from fuch as' |re reelalii^jj'^v Cducatl^^ • 

« «« '^ .• » »■•,•••..:. i ,.' \.. .. 1 1, j t,» • . 4 f i ''*■'•. i, t . . ; • •' 

. » . './ J <# ' J . - . . . . 

b. "T ^ : ': In 



In the msiin ipbihts all EuropeanWits agree. 
All allow Order, Art, and Roles of Decency^ 
And to be abfolut^ly perfed , ne'rc was yet 
A beauty fucb» oi' fuch a Wit, 

I fear th'e Fjagan and the Barbarous. 
: A Nation quite th^^ff/z/oi/fj to US; 

[ The Infidel unlet^er'd CTrew (I mean) 
I Who call that^ly Wit, • 

I Which is indeed but the IVeverfe of it ; 

' Creatures in whom civility ne're flipne. 

But (unto Nature^ cbtitradididn) 

It is their Glory to he fo obfcene. 

You Id think the Legion of the unclean 

Weriefrom the Swine, (to which they were coh- 

deitnn'd) released. 

And had thefc very er Swine (thinthem) poffeft. 

vi; 

If thefe fliould an advantage take 
Add on thy Fame a Depredation make. 
You muft fubmit to the unhappinefs j 
Thcfe.are the common Enemies of our Belief and 

And by hoftility poffeft . (Art, 

34 The 



The World's mtieh greater part : 
iUI things with them are mea(ur*d by focecis .* 

If the Battle be not won |^ 

If the Author do not Sell ; 
Into they'r dull capacities it^iU not fink. 
They ^anqot with deliberation thinly 
Hovv bravely the Commahcjer led them on, 
No nor wherein the Book nyas written well : 
When , ('tis a thing impoffiblc to do,) 
He cannot find h j$ Army cpnrage, (Sir) nor yoq 
your lleadcrs, Uarqiog, \\^it, and Judgment toq. 
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TO 



To MT 



F R r E N D 

Mr. THOMAS FLAT MAN, 

On the Tublijhing of the fs his 
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LEt not (my Friend) th' incredulous Sceptic 
Mali - 
pifpute what Potent Jrt and Nature can / 
Let him believe, the Birds that did Bemoan 
The lofs of Zeuxit Qrapes In Qiieru'lous Tone, 
Vftrt Silenc'*dhy.z'Painted'Dragon^ found 
A Telefme to reftrain their chatt'ring found, ■ 
And that one made a Mifirefs could ftiforce 
A Neigbi fig JtgA, Ey'tt from AStallion Hot fe/ 
Let old Timanthes now unveil the Face 
Of his Atrides, thou't give Sorrow grace / 
Now may Tarrbajius let his C«>*/^/»*ftand ! 

And great ^ProtogenesTzke ofF his Hand I 

■.'■■■ For 



For all thic Lyi'g Griece aad Latium too 
Have told us of, Thou (only Thou) makH true^ 
And ^1 the Miraclts which they could flioWt 
Remain no longer Faith j but Science now. 
Thou do'ft thole thihgs that no man elfe durftdo. 
Thou Taint' fi the ligitmiig,md the thuitJtr too / 
The Jox/ and fwVr / (confent, 

Thou'lt iptkt'-Turti^ytws, witl> Rtmtnifi' 
tohtciktht^SecontlgxtatCommaitdement: 
And them 
In 'PiUart 
As one in i 
Butyetth) 
Withfwi 
In Sfeakin 
ToetSyCri 
Thofe are . 
But 'tis no 
That Taiit 
The Stars 
Plac'd, anc 
Thou KnoA 
The Fate o: 



With the fame Kindoefs l,et th^m look on Earth ; 
As when they gave thee firft th<ji bafpy Bit^h J 
The fcber Saturn Jff^effs, CiHthidhrighi;', 
Ke^gtnag Bfrs, to give us thy i\Sf«; L/gy&/,' 
The Gentle Venus Rofe with Mercuty^ 
(Prefage of Softnefs in thy T^efyy 
And Jove^ and Mars ia Artiicabl« Irine 
i>6M\%\v6Sf$rit to t^f^olijb'fll^nf. '■■' 
Thou ««<iy^ tjawhat thou wilt wittiout controuli 
Only t hyjeif and Heav'n can faint thy Soul* 
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To MY 









Mr. T kou A $ FtATMAlNt. 
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Vfon the T Mining of bis 
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1^^U$, and unpoliili'd as my lilies can be, 

XAJ^mftilartfbitfainrothewdrJdwrth^.^^ ' '1 

Thgii which, Y^i^riaate^ didin^.^onder f aife; : 

Now 'tis (nadePif^/i^/i*:chaUi?dge?s ai{yi|pcaift : • i W 

Such a?iracTes 'my charming Vcrfe^iii^dd,^^:! ; !v7 

Where eVe it gbes/Itdro^^smiaxidkhii lob; (fv a 

Thkis a3cipd of S*jrA^43l^ fo thy jW«fr / , , f Ln A 

Tranfported with delight IcaoiiQt^^jaft' c 

But bid Her Welcome to the Lights and tell, 

Hoii^i||iK^ I yalues^hat 4S writ fo well j 

Tho' Thou reaped no advantage by my FLhintte^ 

More thafi a Taper helps the Day to fiiine. 
O T thus- 



v-'A 



fbus in duU^tH^ do's th'; Empty Coach attend 
To pay <r«lped to fome departed Wt'unA j ; : ; 
The difiereboe.of Regard in ihkrdo'ily, .v s 

For what can blaft the labours of thy Peo, 
While wit and vertue are allowed by men ? 

Thou entertain'fl the world with fuch a Feaft 
So^aoly alidfo^r%4ikly^dteit, ' 
Sofior'id with laudable varieties 
As may i idodeft Appetite fuMce ; 
Who ever is thjr Ouefi is fure to find 
Something or other that may pleafe his mittd* 

Semetifla oa ia ftgiw/jiiji f J iliy hhft jX^mO 
Her bofome warm'd with fupernatural fires } 
la nobfe flights with Tindar^ foaf s above • 
Dallie's foftaetimes with not-indecent Love, 
Th^nqf down into the Grcme do's humbly cjreep, 
And renders tieath dofirable as Sleep. 
The ^eiuonaity the Melancholy liter 
Find matter for their Mirth^eafe for their Care. 
Eafie thy Verfe, Clean thy Conceptions are. 
Neither too proud. Nor too familiar. 



I 
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Since ^ 



Since fudi t^rovifiofi& caade fat all tfaitcome^ 
He muft be fyufamifitthzt goc*i En^yhataei 
UThefe RefeSiims caAdot do blnigood, 
.Tf s 'eittle bis Stomactts vitioitit, mt the Feodi 
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frjMc is kHollt^, 
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TO THE 





A U TH OR 

O N H I S 

I 

» 

EXCELLENT 

OEM 

Whidi to their griefs mankind can Reconcile ! 

Whilft thy Thilander's tuneful voice wc hear 
Condoling our difaftrous (late, 
Toucht with a fenfe of our hard fate, ' 

r 

Wc figh perhaps or drop a tear, 
But he the mournful Sotig fo fweetly fings^ 
That more of Pleafure than Regret it brings 
Yf'vAiiw^ becoming grief 

The trojan Chief 
Trefs Gooflagratioa did relate^ 

b Whim 



Whirft ev'n the fufrers in the Fire drew near 

And with a greedy ear 
pe vour'd the ftory of their own fubverted ftatc. 

II. 

Kind Heav'n (as to ber darling Son) to Thee 

A double Portion did impart, 
A Gift of Painting aiid of Poefy i 
But for thy Rivals in the Painters Art, 
IF well they Reprefent, they can eiffea 

Nomort, nor can We njore expedr. 
But more than this Thy happy Pencils give ; 
Thy draughts are more than Reprefentative, 
For, if wel credit our 9 wn eyes, they Live I 
Ah ! Worthy Friend cou'd Thou maintain the 

State 
Of whit with fo much eafe tboii do'ft Create, 

We might Reflect on Death with Scorn ! 
But Pictures tike (h* OriginaU decay / 
Of Colours Thofe coofin:, and thefe of Clay j 
A like Cdmpos'd of ©«/, to 7>uft alike Return » 



' ' • . * ». 






Yet 



i 

Y. 



Ill* 

! 

Yet 'tis our Happinefs to fee 
. Oblivion, Death, and adverfe Deftiqy 
Encountred, Vanquifli'd, and difarm*d by thce^. 
For if thy Pencils fail, 
Change thy ^r//i7rry 
I And Thpu Vt fecure of Victory, 

I Employ thy Quill and thou ihalt ftill prevail. 
The Grand iDeftroyer, greedy Time, reveres 
Thy Fancy s Imagery ^ and fpires 
The meaneft things that bear 
Th* Imprcfliofl of thy I^eri ; 
Tho'coiirfe and eheap their riatural w^f //^/ weje, 

Stamft with thy verie he knows th* are facredf, 
then. - 

i He knows'them by that CharaSfer to be 

TrediHinate zadfit apart for Immortality, 

I • 

I If native Lullre in thy Theams appear. 

Improved by thee it fliihes more clear : 
i Or if thy Subject's void of native Light, 

I bt Thy 



Thy Fancy need but dart a beam 
To guild thy Theam, 
And make the rude mafs beautiful and bright. 
Thou vary 'ft oft thy Strains, but ftiil 
Succefs attends each drain : 
Thy verfe is always as lofty as the Hill, 

Or pleafant as the plain. 
How well thy Mufe the Taporal Song^ improves / 
Whofc Nymfhs and Swains are in their Laves ^ 
As innocent and yet as kind as 'Daves, 
But moft She moves our Wonder and Delight, 
When She performs her loofc Findariqu^ flight. 
Oft to their ou tmoft reach She will extend 
Her towring Wings to foar on high. 
And then by juft degrees defcend ; . 
Oft in a fwift ftrait Courfc She glides. 
Obliquely oft the air divides, 
And oft with wanton play hangs hov'ring in the 
Sky. 



Whilft 



• . V. 

Whilft.Senfe of.duty ioto my artlefs Mufc 

Th' ambition would iafi^fe > : 
Toihin^e with thdfe Nymphs that Homage pay. 
And wait on Thine in her Triumphant way^ 
Dcfed of merit checks her forward pride, 
And makes her dread t* approach thy Chariot 

fide, 
For 'twere at lead a rude Indecency 
(If not 2^y<)/j»f) t' appear 
At this Solemnity^ 
Crowned with no Lawrel(^s others are) 
But this flie will prefume to do. 
At €iifl once tor vtttcnd the Jb^w^ 
Officioufly to gather of 
The Scatter' J Bayes^ if any drop 
From others temples^ and with thofc 
A plain "Plebeian Coronet compofe. 
This, as your Livery^ fhe*d wear, to hide 
Her Nakednefs, not gratifie her Tride ! 

b J Such 



while Woods, and Vaults, the Brook and neigh- 

bouring Hill, 
Repeat the varied clofc, and the aiebdjous Trill, 

..: A ?.: T A J 'j •• A M o H ;i s. 

Uere feaft your Ears^ but let your Eye 

Wf hder, and (^ Ai^.^f,|J^«^lejfp,rfr^ 
Under a leaf, or on a dancing twig, 
f -\ RuMf Yiyti^aintetlfeather^vi^ look &t^ 
' , Pirk ^'feis tayl^nd hoplbetwien "^i. 
The boughs j iy moving^ only to irefeen^ 
Perhaps his troubled h-eafi. \itf runes ^ 
As he doth meditate on his tunes : 
At lad C^ow/ojV^his little head he rears, 
Towards (what he drives to imitated the 
Sphci ns ; 

And chirping then begins his beft. 

Falls on ip 'Pi^e among the refi; . . ^ . 

Deemini rhat ajifs uo$ wsrtha.rn{b. 



'r^ 
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. • IIL .-^^ ;•■.■ .• ■ r- ••■ 

\ 
» f . . . 

Th^ AatmomoUsJound did tezchriiy ear j^ 

That ec tM^ Thy cleuName^v. i : :.a 

Which all maft]sn«w< who c!rdl&l: hear, /u/ :/. 
Of Cowley or Orindc^s fame j 

I hear^ jhc Getfft^^ with furprizing Grace, 
** '^- Would vifit us with his fair ofF-f)^ring, gay 
As is the morning fpring in May ; 

But fairer much and of immortal race. 

IV. 

Delighted greatly, as I liftning doody 
The jound came from each corner of the wood; 
It both the SAr«^x, and Cedar s{hak% 
j^nrt wj^ drowfy A&p awak't ; 

Strange that the found fliould be fo (hrill. 

That had its /^^/^y^e' through a Q«/7A 
Then I refol v'd T/jji praifes to rehearfe, 

The wonders of Tihy Petty among the Croud 

Of thy learn d Friends that fingfo loud : 

But 'twas not to befung^ or reach* t in verfe. 

By 



Hymn for tie Morning. 
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jbthtmfor the Evming. 


*3 


Tleath. ASaag. 


4^ 


'yMan. 
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[ohnfon's/reca/ Sbifwracks. 


f3 


matim ufan Emblem engr"'"'" h U.H. 
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'fill. 


Si 


hmghti. ' 


J7! 


t'Dir)7bimgbl. ) 


6r, 


ila m«net, (^tera mortis eruat. 
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eiiTarafbraJlJ. 


49 




71 


edibo. - ■''■^ . ■ • ■ - , 


7?; 


fimthe Earlcf Siaiwidi. 


74 


afh en tl)eEa>-l<f SaidV»icb. 


75 ' 




7< 


Death if Me^Ptl Humfries, a 


iPaJloral 
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So 


ate. 


8j 


eJulous. 


8i 


at farting. Song. 


8? ■ 
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e^ZDejferate Lover. 85 

The Fatigue ^ yfSong. 87 

Ihe Rffolvfy Song, . 8S 

Lo¥cV BravOf Soog. .90 

The ExpeSfation, Song. 91 

Coridon converted. Song. -9^ 

fi&r Uumourifty Song. 9} 

' Fading Beauty, Song. 94 

* ^ ^Dialogue, Cloiris <a»</\?arthenUra« 9J 

^Z)/W0^«r, Orpheus <z«^Euridice« 96 

The Batchelor's Song^ 98 

7i&^ BatcheUr's Song, Second faa^t. 99 
j, Advice t0 an Old Man of 61 about to Marry a 

G^/r/ 0/ 1 6, Song. lOo 

the Slight^ Song. loi 

TheTenitenty Song- xox 

TbeT)efiance, Song. 104 

7he Surrender, Song. " lof 

The Whim, Song, '106 

2i&^ Rcnegado, Song. V 107 

Phillis lfVr/&^rJW». , ! 108 

the Mafecontent, SoDg» ito 

The Itf different, Sopg. '»« 

2»f 



The Hariour^ Song. 1 1 r 

Thet^nconcernedj Song. iiz 

the Immoveable^ Song. iij 

theWiJb^ Song. iij. 

X&< Cordial made in the year 1 6^f. 1 1 6 

Celadon on Dcliz J^nging^ Soog, i iS 

The Advice J Song,. 119 

To M;k. Sam« Auftin 0/ Wadham Coll. OxoHi 0^ 

^/ J wo/? unintelligible Toemsi 1 20 

To I9sr^ ingenious Friend Mr. William Faithorn on 

his Book of Dfawing, Etchings ahd Graving. 

On the Commentaries of M e/Iire Blaize de M ont- 
luc , To the Worthy Tranjlator Charles Cotteii; 
Ejq; 120 

ji Charaiferofa Belly^God^ Catius and Horace. 

TJheDifaf pointed^ TindariqueOde, 13 j 

On Mrs. E. Mountague's Blu/bing in the Crofs 
Bath. ATranJlation. \ii% 

lUInfido* «j6 

111 lUuminaturo, Epitaph. ij8 

Ofi Mrs. VovCt Epitaph. " 139 

Lucretius. 



I -• 



Ludretius. 


i?> 


9arapbrafed, 


140 


On 7>* Brown's Traoeh. 


141 


On Ttmtrty, 


I4Z 



Urania fo'&<rFn>»</Parthenifla. Aiytetm. 144 
On theDeath of the Earl of Rochefter. 'Paftoral* 

146 
0» 2)r* Woodford*s Tarafbrafe on the Canticles^ 

Laodamia to Pretefilaus : One of Ovid's EfiftUs 
tranjlated. i;x 

To the Excellent Maffer ofMMjkk Signior Pietro 
Reg^o, on bis Book of S^gs^ 160 

IntbeTcmip\eChttrcBi 16 j 

On the Death of «gy Dear Brother Mr. Richard 
Flatmait. ^indariqueOde. 166 



poems: 
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On the DEATH of the RIGHT 

WUCyVKABLE 

T HO MAS 

EARL of 

OSSOR 

Pin^ariq Ode. 




Stanza* I . 

•^^■1*0 more i-i-AUs that bitter word.^o ptorei 
j^Sl Thff preat, the Juft, the Generous, the 

The univerfal Darh'ng of Mankind,- C^ind# 

Jh£NobkOiforyi$ttq\tfNQmpre/ 

» . the- 



j 

3 POEMS. 

' The Mighty Man is &ll'n-.-i- , 
From Glory "k lofty Pinade, 
Meanly like one of Us He fell. 
Not in the hot purfuit of Vidbiy, 
Ac Gallant Meip would c|iQ(etD%; . 
Bat tamely, like $i poor Plebeisin. from his Bed 
To the dark <3rave i Captive Jed ; 
Emafculating Sighs, and Groaos around. 

His Friends in Flouds of Sorrow drawtfd ; 
His awful Truncheon, andbrigbt Arms laid by. 
He bow'd his glorious Head to Deftiny. 

^eleftial Powcri, Jiow unconcern'd you arc 7 
No black Eclipie, or Blazing-Star 

Prefag'd the Death of this Illuftrious Man, 
No Deluge J «o, norHtfrt-fcane; 

In her old wonted courfe Nature went on. 
As if feme common thing w^rc done. 

One fingle Vi<aim to Deaf h« AltarVceme^ 

And not in OSSORTzh whole Hecatombe. 

Yet, when the toundeif of CSARomf expHrV), 

Whei» ] 



PaEMS. 3 

Whea the TtHda'tt Youth reftgo'd bis Breatli, 
Afid«rhei) ibfrgriMt 7)/^j/ior Ooop'd tc) Peatlii 
Nature add all l\(r Facu)ti^$ retired ; 
Aaia2*d fljeftas^t* «lh^O arnft^f'fl ihe favr 

Tl^^breacb^s afi^pt anc^nt Fuq^Jiinchta] taWf 
Which kept the World in aw j 

For men l^f^ brave'thin Him , her very Hiart did 

The labour^ Efirih 4id q^fke. 

And Tf ffSsifhflf fet FQvindati9«?? did for ffke | 
Nature i^ f^^ prodigioin M^^y 

'Gav^fl9ti<»«f their fatal Day ' 
Thqfplp^^fitff^ with paid^e tbtis expre^^ 

This did ^W^ndt tnd oven^clm her ^e(li 

« 

Shtinkyt Crown* J Beadft that think yotirrelves 
And fto]];; your njouldrio| Thrones look 

(doWHj 

Your greatnefs cannot long endure. 
The King cf terrors claims you for hid ovij • 
foci are but Tributaries to his dreadful Crown, 

B a kenown'4 



4 P E M Sj 

Renown'd, Serclic, Imperial, moftAoguff^ 
Are only high ai^diifiighty Epithets for Daft. 
In vain, in vain fo high 
OurtowVing expedations flie. 
While th' Blofforasof our hopes, fafrefli, fb 

Appear, and prbmifc Fruit, then fade away* 
From valiant 0SS0R2 's ever Loyal Hands 
What did we not believe ? 
, Wedream'tofyetuncdfiqUer*dLand« 
He to his yr/w^ could give. 
And Neighbouring Crowns retrieve ; 
Expected that he wx>uld in Triuo^h come ' 
Laden with Spoils* and Jfrick Banners home, 
As if an Hero's years 
Were as unbounded as our fond Defires, 

IV. 

Lament^ Lament, you that dare Honour love^ 
And court her at a Noble rate 
(Your Prowefs to approve,) 
That dare religiouAy upon Her wait, 






I 

i 

i 



f 



« 



And 



i 



ROE MS. 5 

And bluih not to grow Good, when you grow 

(Great, 

Such Mourners fuit Hfs Vertue, fuch His State. 

And you, brave Soul*, who for your Countrie's 

(good 

Did wond'rous thihgs in Fields, an$l Seas of 

(Blood, 

Lament th' undaunted Chief that led you on ^ 

Whofe exemplary Courage.could iofpire 

The moft degenerate Heart, with Nfartial>^ng)iih 

(Fire* 

Your bleeding wounds whoifaall hereafter drefs 
■ With an indulgent tendernefs ; 
Touch't with a melting Sympathy, 

Who Ihall your Wants fupply ? 
Since He, your good Samaritan is gone, 
Q Charity • thou rich^lt Boon of Heaven, 

To Man, in pity givenl 
(For when well meaning Mortals give, 
The Poor*s,and their own Bowels they relievej) 
Thou mak*ft us with alacrity to Dy^ 

Mifs't and bewail'd like Thee large-hearted OS- 

CSORT, 
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6 TOEMS^^ 

V. 

Arife ye bieft Inbatntaats Abo^e, . 

Firom your Immortal Seats Ari(e, 

And on our Wonder, od dot Loire 

Gaze with afloniib't Eyes. 

Arife / Arire / make nxym^, 

Th^'exalted Sfxltd}^ is eohte; 

Sec where He comes ! what Prihtel^ Pd^ Ht? 

(bears { 

How Gbd'like tfe iftpears J 

His fliining Temples fouAd 
\Vith Wteaths ofeverlafting LaWt-^s bound I 
As from the bloody Field o(Mo^s He came. 
Where He out-fought th' Hypetb6lies oif Fdme, 
See how the Guardian Angd of our lile 
^eceiv's the Deified ChAila'plbh \tiVh ft $mile > 
Welcome the Guardian* Angel fay's 

Full of Songs of Joy ind tt^fe. 

Welcome Thou artio me, 

., *■ 

And to thcfe Regions of Serenitie I 
Welcome the Winged Quire refounds, 

Wltilc with loud Gt^e^s all the Sacred place a- 

^^ (^bounds. • - • Tq 



POEMS. 7 

To the Memory of the Incomf arable 

OR IN D A, 

s 

\ 

Pindarique Ode, 

Stanza I. 

A Long Adieu to all that's bright , . 
Noble or brave in Woman-kind ; 
To all the Wonders of their Wit , 

And Trophies of their Mind : 
The glowing heat- of th* holy fire is gone : 

To th' Altar^whence 'twas kindled, flo wnc ; 
There's nought on earth, but Aihes left behind ; 

I 

E'r Hnce the amazing found was fprea4 

OriftJa's dead. 
Every {oh and fragrant word. 
All that language could afford ; 
Every high and lofty thing 
That's wont to-fet the Soul on \i^og, - 
No longer with this worthlefs world would ftay. 
Thus, when the death of the ^eat Ta» was-toU,, 
Along the ihore the difmal tidings roll'd 5 

B 4 The 



8 POEMS. 

The Icffer Gods their Fanes forfook, 
Coofouoded with the mighty ftroke. 
They copld not overlive that fatil day. 
But figh'd aiid groan'd their gafping Oracles aw*/' 

How rigid are the Laws of Fate ! 
And how fevere that black Decree \ 
No fiibl unary thing is free, 
]3i>t all mud enter th* Mamdnttne Gate : 
• Sooner, or later muft we conie 
To Natures dark retiring Room : 
^nd yet 'tis pity, lis it not? . , 

The Learned, as the Fool (hould die. 

One, full as lb w, as t' other Lie ; 
Together blended in the general lot I 
Difiinguifh't only from the common Croud 
By an hing\d CaJSjn or a Holland Shroud^ 
Tho Fame and Honour fpealc them ne'*r fo loud, 
A 1 as Grind a I even Thbii j 

Wfaofe hapjpy Vcrfe made others live, 
And ceh'aiii Imihbi?tality could give, ' 
$la(l^d ar6 all t&y blbomirig Oloiriiss now, 

*f.' ii J? -.f V ^ ' ', Juf '■■•■'ft .'i •. i'. .\;-j :J ..' ,. - 'Tpkg 



P Q E MS. 9 

The Lawrel withers aVe thy brow : 
Methioks it ihottld difiurb Thed to ciSneeive 

' * ■ 

that when poor I, thisartltfs breath refign. 
My (Juft ihould have as much of Poetry as thine ! 

/Too foon we languifli with defire> 
Of what we never could enough admire. 
On th' billows of this World fometimes we rifey 

So dangeroufly high. 

We are to Heaven too nigh ; 

When all in rage , 
. (Grown hoary with one minute's age,) 

The very f^-fame fickle wave. 

Which the entrancing ProfpcdJ; gave, 
Swoln to a Mountain^ finks into a Grave. 
Too happy Mortals if" the JPowers above. 

As merciful would be, 
And ea(ie to preferve the thing we love. 

As in the giving they are free ! 
But they too oft deliideour wearied eyes, 
Thfcy fir zjlming fwor4 'twixt us and Varadifef 
A weeping evening blur s a fmiling day,. 

' Yet 



lo POEMSa 

Yet why fiioiild beids of CoU have ff et of Qay ? 
Why ftoald fbo laao tint iiii»v\^ th* ^Hiti^bty 

Shivering a top of Aery Tijgab (land 

pnly to fee, h\xt never, never tread the Tromis'd 

(Land. 

Throw your Swords and Gauntkts by 
You daring Sobs of War / 
You cannot purchafeVr you dio 
One honourable Scaf« . 
Since that fair hand that guilded all your Bayes ; 
That in Heroidrouinbers wrote yourpratfe. 
That you might fafely ileep in Honours Bed, 
Itfelf, alas! i» withered, cddj and dead. 
Cold and dead are «ti thoie channs 
That bumiiht your vv^orious arms ; . 
Thofe ufelefs things hereafter muft 
Blufli firft in Blood, and then in Rufi : 
Nooil, but that ofherfmooth words ban ferve» 

Weapon aod Warriour to preferve. 

Expea:' 



POEMS. li 

EipeSt no more firom this dtUl Age 
But fellf ) or Polttck rage, 
Short-lcVd itdthings of t^e ftage. 
Vented to d«y» «ndcry'<ltoaiorrowdown| 
With her the Sdtil of Potfie is gone, 

poAe, whiit dur expeditions flew 
As high i pitch, as flie has don^, 
txtiai'd to Heaven like early dew. 
Betimes the little ihining drops are flown, 

^'reth' drowse world perceiv'd that Mz»»^ was 

Ccovofi down. 

v. 

You of the Sex that woqld be fair, > 
Exceeding fovely, hither come, 

W^ld y0«a be puit as Ai^Is are, 
€bme dreft y t)b by 0»'/>^V Tomb, 

And Uavt you< dattfefing Olafk at home, ' 
Within that Marble Mirror fee, 
Hbvf ohe 4»y fedi as fl»e 
You muft, and yet aks { can tie ver be ! 

Think on the heights of that vaft Soul, . 

Aiid then admire, and then condde, 

Think 



t2 POEMS. 

Think on jthc wonders of her generous Pea, 
'Twas fhc.tOMdc Ponipty truly GretU j 

Neither the purchafe of his fweat 
Nor yet Cornelia's kindnefs made ^im live again : 
With enyy think, when to the grave you go. 
How very little myft be faid of you> 

Since ail tjiiat cap be faid of yertuous Woman was 

(hprdue. 



\{ 



m^mt^m 
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The Keviei». 

Pindarique Ode to Dr. W. S. 

■ I. 

Stanza 1. 

... , 

WHen firft I ftept into tb' alluring Mu9 
To tread this world's myfterious ways, 

Alas! I had nor guide, nor due. 
No -^riia<i»r lent her hand. 
Not one of Vertue's Guards did bid me Qaq^, 
Or ask*c me what I meant to do, 
.Qr^whither ^ would go : 
This Labyrinth foplcafant did ajipear, 

• f 



P .0 E MS. 19 

lloft my felf with much content. 

Infinite haztrds underwent^ 
Out-firaggled Homer's crafty Wanderer, 

And ten years more than be, in fruitlefii Travefe 

(fpent J 

The one halfof my life is gone. 

The (hadow the Meridian paft ; 
t>eath's difmal Evening drawing 00, 

Which Aiueh with damps and mills be orercaft. 
An Evening, that will furely come, 

'Tts time, high time to give my felf die welcome 

(home. 

Had I but heartily believ'd. 
That all the RoyaiTreacher itvi, was true, 
WheA firfti etftred on the Stage, 

And'vanity foh'otly did purfuc ; 
Convinc'd by his experience, not my age ! 
. I had ray felf long Hnce retriev*d, 

• • • * 

I ihould have let the Ciimln dowity 

Before the Fook part had begun * 

1 it I throughout the tedious play have been 

Concerned in every bufie Scene ; 

Too 



■ 1 

14 f E MS. 

T(X> taD ioquifiti ve I try 'd 
Nowdks^ aiUm siiother Face/ 
And then t thnrd, more odd, took fi^Ue^ 
Waseverythisg, butwfeatlwv; 
Such was my Trotean folly, fuch my pride 
Befool'd through all the Tragy-Comedjj 
Where others metwithhiiHtigtbexpedaPAaiic- 

•' ' • ''■' iditet 

• . . » • • • > • • • 



• t • ' 
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I had a miod the Taylor til to ptovti 
Searching for happtnefs in Love, 
And finding Venus painted with a Dove^ 
A little iniM 3(>y hard \?ji 

The 6oy odd/ingprofis^Arr^ 9t 9II i 

They do thee wroji^g (gjre^jt ^e) ffi^] 1^ 
Muchwropg, gt^l^ve! 




*Ere into iny iinw^ry bofp^ cfirpe (fpoke 

Aq ifiextiipg^tih4)le ^9^ ( 
From f9irAmir((s eycf the lighl^niifyg Ibfoke, 

Thai left iQie tnOTB thaa TJ)«Bider-ftrpiEe;. 
She carriest«OHpeft in ^091 lovely iiAOie : 



P E M S, % 5 

■Love's mtgti^ a«d tmhultubys pain 
Diforders Nature like ftn Huriic^tte; 
YeKpuli) o't I lieliev e Aich ftpeotf cfttl4 lie, 

, When I kunch't forth tt> Sm i^ 
Promised my fclf«c«lm, aDdwfie way, i ; ; 
TboiigblliadftQiibe^» !. - 

Piteous ruins on the ihore, 
And on the naked Beach Leander breathlcfs lay. 

IV. 



» 



To e^ltricste my folf ftom Love 

Which I could iU «b«y, hut wn&odaiaaad, 

I to^ my Pencils ininy baod^ 
Withth«rt Artillery IbrC^nqMftftfflve, 

Like wife FigmaUem then 4U I 

My felf xfcCgn my Deity J ' 

Made^my t]^ Sakit, madestny^wn Shrinesi 
If ihe did frown, ea» dafii coiiM tu^ her fmile. 
All bickerings one ealtefiroak could reconcile, 
JP/ijfo feign'd no I(/ifi fo divine : ' 
Thus did I quiet many a froward day, 

While in my eyes my Soul did play. 

Thus did tisc time, and thus thy fclfbcguile ; ' 

Titt 



i6 P.0 EMS. 

Till 00 a day, but then I knew not why^ 

A tear falfn from my eye,' 
Wafh't out toy SaiHt, my Shrine, npy Deity ; 
Prophetique chance ; the lines are gone^ 
And I muft mourn aVe what I doted on : 
I find even Gi^tU^s Circle has hot all pcrfedioO^ 

* • -* • • • "•: ..." 

V. 

To Poetry I then inclio'd j 
Verfe that emandpates the mtnd^ 
VeKfedkatiuibeads the Soul; , 
, That Affiukt of Cicklj fame, 
Verfelhait Brpm t&Mt/atticolate's N^me ; 
Verfii fbrbotkpbrtaiiesiit,tDfimkjfldtocoQdoIei 
*Ero I had l6og the Tryal oiade^ 
h ferlous ^h«ught ms^ioe afraid : 
Fftri hud hear4 SParwtf^J faq^cd HUI, 

Wa&lb pr<>d«ioufly high. 
It's baci?tn: Top fo near the ikie ; 
I • The JEtbfr there .--.. 

So very pure, fo fubtle, and fo rare,; 
Twould a C^ii»Wf()^ kill . 

The Beaft that is all Lungs, and feeds on Ak ; 

* P6etS 
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Poets the higher up that Hill they go^ 

hiUt PijgrtriiSt fhare the lefs of what's below : 

Heiice 'tis iiiky go fepihing on, 
Add murmure mor6 than their o#ni Helicon! 
i heard them cui-fe their ftar^ in ponderous Rhime^ 
And in grave Clumbers grumble at the times ; 
Yet where th' lUuftrious Cowley led the way^ 
1 thought it great difktttioti there to go adray. 

vi. 

; • '. t r . 

■ ' '■'1 * 

From liberd Atti to the litigi(i>us Law, 
Obedience, not Ambition, did me in^ ; 
t ioiok't at awfiii <^Saoife,* and fcartet Gown' 

" * . . . • 

"throug^h others Opticks, not ray own : 
tiaty 1he<rorMdn Knot that will,' 
i fee no Rbetdripk'at all 

It ^ 

tn them that learnedly caf]( bhwl, . 
Alid fill with mercenary breath the fpacioui Hall ; 

Let me be pealceable, let me be fttU. 

The folitary jTw^//^ heard the U'inf^J, 
With ftrength and violedce combined,' 
That rent the Mountains and did mak^' 
The folid Earth's fouii^tions Ihake, 

c U 
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He faw the dreadful fee, and heard the horrid 

But found what he exped^d in the fmaU ft iff 

(voice. 

Vir. 

Nor here did my unbridled fancy reft* 
' Butlraufttry 
A pitch more high. 
To read the ftarry language of the Eaft j 
And with CaUean Curiofity , 
Prefum'd to {xAxc the Riddles bf the 3kie ; 
Impatient till I kriew my dboni; 
Dejeded till the good Jirei^ion come; 
I rip*t up Fate's forbidden Womb, 
. Nor would I (lay till it brought forth 
An eafic and a natural birth, 
But was folicitoui to( know. 
The yet mifliapen EmhriOf 

(Prepofterous crime) . . 
Without the formaIM3wifry of time r 
Fond man •' as if too Kttle grief were given 
On earth, draws down inquietudes from Heaven i 
Permits himfelf with fear tobe unmanny, 

' Beljbazzar 
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BelJhazj^arAike grows wan^nd pile. 

His very heart begins to fail, . 

Is frighted at that writing of the hand^ 

Wjiicb yet nor he, nor all his learn'd Magiciani 

; - C^nderftandf 

viir. 

And now at laft what's the reflilt of all ? 
Shoul(i the (Irid AuJit come, 
And for th* Accompt too early cili ; 

A num'rous heap of Ciphers, would be found the 

(total Suni< 
. When incompaffioiiate Age (hall plow 
The delicate Amitd% broW^ 
And draw his farrows deep and long/ ^ 

What hifdy yoUth is.he 
Will after that a Reaper bd. 
Or fing the Harveft Song ? 
And what b Verfc^ biit an effeminate vent- -I 

Either of Lull or Difcontjint ? 
Colours ^''^\ft(ftve^ and all their Glories die^ 
Invented only to deceive the eye j 

And he that wily Law does love, 
Mtt«h more of Serfent^ has than 2)^^, 

C 4 Thercra 
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There's nothing in .^otogy^ \ 

But Delfhick amkAguicy ; 
We are niifguided in the Dark, and thus • 

! 

Each Star becomes an Ignis fatuus ; 

Yet pardon me you glorious lamps of light, 

Twas one of you that led the way, 
Difpell'd the gloomy night. 

Became a 7*^0]^^^^ to tfa' Eternal Day, 
And ihe wrd the Magi where th' Almgbty Infant \ 

W. 

IX. 

At lei^gth the doobtfiil YiMffs, WDn, 

It wasaLfmining Amimrcadc 
The world for my fefidtiefi had laitf^ 

Yet now at lengdi thie dix^*$ our own. 
Now Conquerbr-fikie let us new Lawyfit dowff^ 
Henceforth let air our Lot« <&y^i6»fj(«uni. 

The fprightly and the vigorous ^me 
: On th* Altar let it €ver burn^ 

And facrifite its ancient namfd : 
A Tablet on my heart, next fie prepare 
Where I would draw the Holy Scpirlcbre, 

Behind 
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Behind it a loft Landskip I would lay 
Of metancholly Golgotha I 

On th' Altar let me all my fpoils lay down,* 

And if I had One, there I'de bang my Laurel 

(Crown. 

Give me the fandeBs of the Law Divine, 

Such was the Law made Mo^ts face to fliine* 

Thus beyond Saturns heavy Orb Tie towre, 

And laugh at his malicious power, 
Raptur'd in Q)ntcmplation thus Fie go 
Above una<3:ivp Earth, and leave the Stars below* 

X, 

Toft on the wings of every wind, 

After thefe hoverings to and fro ; 

(And ft ill the waters higher grow) 
Not knowing where a refting-pface to find, 
Whether for Sandluary Ihould I go 

But (Reverend Friend) to you ? 
You that have triumpht o^re th' impetik)us flood. 
That No^like, in bad times d urfl: be good, 
And the fliffTorrent manfully wrthdoodj 
Can fare mc too ; ; 

C 3 One 
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One that have long in fear of drowniag biq. 

Surrounded by the rolling waves of fiii, 

Po you but reach out a propitious han4 - 

And c[)aritably ta)ce me iii^ 

I will not yet defpair to fee dry land. 

*Tis done ; 1 and no longer fluduate, 

Tve made the Church my Ark ^ and Sions Hill niy 

{Arafat. 



i 



To my Worthy Friend 

Mr. SAM, WOODFORD, 

on bis Bxc^Jlent Verfion of^he 
PSALM S. 



% • 



Pindarique Odq. 

^tanza L 

SEe-(woirthy (ricnd) what \ WQuId 4© j; ' 
(Wihom neither Mufe nor Art infpire) 
OThat haye no FriencJ in all the facred Quire, 
ifo &ew my kindncfs % your Bods, and you, 

Forc'4 



^ V 
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Fore d to difparage^ what I would admire ; 

Bold xnao^ that dares attempt P/'/^^^^r/^/^' now. 
Since the great Tindar's grcateft Son 
From the ingrateful Age is gone, 

Cowley has bid th' ingrateful Age adieu ; 
Apoll(?% rare Coium^ifs^ he 
Found out new words of Poefie ; 
He, like an Eagjie, foar'd aloft ; 

To feize his noble prey ; 
Yet as a Doyc*s, his Soul was fofr. 
Quiet as Night, but bright as Pay :' 

To Heaven in a fiery Chariot He 

Afcended by Seraphiqu' Poetry ; 

Yet which of us d uU Mortals tioce can find 

Any infpiriog Mantle, that He left behind } 

His powerfiil nuoabers might have dene you right j 
He could have fpar'd you immortality. 
Under thar Chieftain's Banners you might %ht 
Affur'd of Lawrels, and pf yidory 
Over devouring time, andlword, and fire. 
And Jew's important ire : 

C 4 My 



/ 
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My humble Vcrfp would better fing 
t>avid the She f her J, th«n the 2&>^ ; 

And yet methinks 'tis ftately to be ooe 
(Thof of the meaner fort.i 

Of them that may approach a Prunyes Thro^, 

If 'twere but to be feen at Court- 
Such (^^it) is my ambition for a name, 
5Vbich I ftal) rather take from you, than give. 
For \n your Book I cannot mils of Fame, 
Butbyconta<^fljaJIIivc. 

Tiius on your Chariot Wheel fljall I 
|idc fafe, and look as big as MJop'^Fly, . 

WTio from th- 0/)'«5f />« Race new com<?. 
And now triumphantly flown home. 
Tors neighbours of the fwarm,thus, proudly fsncj, 
^on'tyou rememOer what a duft Imadf J 



■ ] 



wy i^q» ^ 

in. 



^hef c e're the 5on of fefr's Harp fhall found, • 

Or iy?-<i^/^ fweeteft Songs be fung, 
(Like Saviffim*s Lion fwee% and ftrong) 
you an^ yoaf happy Mde Ihall b^renowl'd, 
To whole kind hand the Son of Me owes 

Hi? 
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His laft deliveraace from all bis Foes. 
Biood'tiitfAy SaulleUhzrbzmxistltiiia they, 

I||s perfon only fought to kill ; 

Thefe did his (Jeathlefs Poems flay. 

And fought immortal blood to fpill. 
To itng whofe Songs in BaByldn would be 

A new Captivity : 
Depofcd by thefc Rebels, yoii alone 
Reftor*d the Glorious %>avid to his Throne. 
Long in difguifc the Royal Prophet lay. 

Long from his own thoughts banifhed, 
Ne're fince his death 'till this illuilrious day 

Was Scepter in bis band^ orCrawn plac*d on his 

(Head: 
He feem'd as if at Gath he dill had bio. 

As once |»efore proud Aebifi he appear'd, 

His fv^ bcfmear*d, 

ft / 

Wi^h fpittle on his facrcjd Beard, 
A laughing-ftock to the infaltitig Thilijline. 
Dreft in their Rhimes, he lookt as he were mad. 
In TyffueyoMy and Tyrian Turf It have him chd. 



On 
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On the Death of the tndy valiant 

GEORGE 

Puke of 

ALBEMARLE. 

Pindariquc Ode, 

NOw bluDb thy felf into conftifioa 
Ridiculous Mortality ; • 
With indignation to be trampled on 

By them that Court Eternity J 
Whofe Generous Deeds, and Profperous State 
Seen* poorly fet within the reach of Fatejj ; 
Whofe every Trophy, and each Lawrel wreath 

Depends upon a little breath ; 
Confin'd within the narrow bounds of time, 

And of inccrtain age, 
With doubtful hazards they engage, (climb j 

"^hrown down, while vidory bids them higher 

Their 
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Their Glories are edips*d by Deatiu 
Hard f ircumftanees of lUttftrious Men 
Whom nat\irc (like the Scythian Prince) detain's 

Within .the Bodies chains 

(Nature that rigorous Tamberlain) 
Stout Bajaxet difdain'd the barbaroMS rage 

Of that infuiting Conquerour, 
Bravely himfclf ufurp*t his own expiring power, 
By dafhing out his Brains againfl: his Iron Cage. 

ir. • 

But 'tis incident to ^omplain. 
And wretched Mortals curfe their (lars in vain, 
In vain they wafte their tears for theip that die, 
Themfelves involved in the fanie deftiny, 
No more with forrow let it then be faid 

The Glorious Albemarle is dead ; 
iet what is faid of Him triumphant b?* 
Words as gay, asHisFanae, 
And as manly as his Namej^ . *^ 

Words as ample as his Praiife, 
And as verdant as his Bayes^ 
hnBfiniciony not an Elegy* 

Yfet 
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Yet why jBioukl'^ thou, amibitiotis MaPe, believe 
Thy gloomy Verfe, can any fpltaiors give. 
Or make him one fmali Moment longer live ? 
Nothing but what is vulgar thou canft fay ; 

Or misbecoming numbers fing 
What tribute to his memory canft thou pay, 

Wfaofe Vertuefav-d a Crown, and could obhge a 

CKiog ? 

UU 

Mtny a year diftrefled Alh^on lay 

By her unnatural OfF-fpring torn. 

Once the Worlds terrour, then itsicorn. 

At home a Prifon, and abroad a Prey : 

Her valiant YoUtb, her valiant Touth did kill. 
And mutual blood did fpill, 

Ufurpers then, and many a MufliroomPcer 
Within her Palaces did domineer ; 

There didthe Viilturc build his Neft, 
There the Owls, and Satyrs reft. 
By Zf'm and Okim all poffeft, 

•Till England's Angel Guardian, Tf^ou, 
With pity, and with anger mov'di 

For ^/^;o« thy beloved, 

• (Olive 
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(blivc Chtpplets on tby brow) 
Wtth bloudlefs handsupheld'ft ber duooping head. 
And wirh thy Tnioapets cali'dft her from the dieatL 

Bright Thffer to the rifing Sun ! 
That Royal Lamp, by Thee did firft appear 
Uflier'd into our happy Hemilphcre ; 

O may tc ftiU ihine bright and clear ! 

No Cloud, nw Night approach it,, butacooflant 

(Noon! 

IV. 

Nor thus did thy iwdaunted Valoitr ceafe ; 
Or wither with unadive peace : 
Scarce were our Civil broyls afiay'd^ ' ^ 
While yet the wound of an intefiine War, 

. Had left a tender fear, 
When of twrnew Profperities afraid. 
Our Jealous Neighbours fatal Arms prepare*; 
In floating Oroves the Enemy drew near. 

Loud did the 5ri^/a» ^<w roar, 
*Ipon our Coails tV jfrmadadid appear, 
ind bolcRy durft attempt our native fhore; 
nil his vidorious Scpiadrons chedtr their priide, 

■ 4 

Vjd did in Triumph o'rc the Ocean ride. 

With 
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With thunder^igbtning^and With clouds of fmokt^ 
He did their Infolence reftrain. 

And gave his dreadful Law to all the main, 
Whofe fufly billow^s trembled when he fpoke^ ^ - 
And put their willitig necks under his Yoke ; 
This the (lupendious Vanquiflier has done, 
Whofe high Prerogative it was alone 
To raife a ruin'd^ and fecure aq envy'd Throne; 

v.- 

, Theaaiigry Heay'n begaa to frown, 

From Heaven a dreadfal Peflilence came down. 

On every fide did lamentations rife, 
Baleful figh^ and heavy groan. 
All was plainer, and all was moan/ 
The pipus Friend with trembling love, 
. Scarce had his lateft kindnefs done. 
In fealing up his dead Friends eyes, 

•Ere with his own furprizing fate he ftrove. 

And wanted one to dofe his own. 

Death's Irpn Scepter bore the fwaf 

• O're our Imperial Go/^o;/&^, 

Yet he with kind, though un9onceraed eyesy 

Durft 
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lurd ftay And fee thofe numerous Tragedies. 
le in the field had feen Death's greiily ihape. 

Heard him in Volley s talk aloud 
beheld his Grandeur in a glittering Croud, 
.nd unamaz' d feen him in Cannons gape : . • 
Iver unterrified His Valour flood 
<ike fome tall Rock amid'ft a Sea of Blood : 
llwas loyalty from Sword and Peft kept him alive, 
*The £ifeft Armour, and the beft Prefervative* 

VI. 

The Helming City next implor'd his Aid, 

And feafonably pray'd ^obey*d, 

'His force againft the Fire, whofe Arms theSeaa 
Wide did th' impetuous torrent fpread. 
Then thofe goodly Fabricks fell. 
Temples thprnff lyes promifcuoufly there 
Drop't down , and in the common ruin burled 
The City turned into one Monp6cl: (were. 
The haughty Tyrant {hook hi$ cprled head. 

His breath with vengeance bUck^ his face with 

(fury red. 

Then every cheek grew wan and pale. 
Every heart did yicU and fail, 

Nought 
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Koughc ixit Thy PreTeoce could its Pdwtr Cup^ 
Whofe (Ifoc^r light put out the lols^ (pr<^ 
As lando^'s noble StrQ<9;ufds^rii'6, 
Toget^r diallHis Memory gnow, 
tbWhodn tliat IsesiitedQs TcMH ^ muchtJocs o w^. 
London ! joynt Eavouritie wUb IfiinThotiiver'r, 
'As bothpoffeff a BLcDDOi^khtn^Ofie^bttfty 
So.n(yw with thiilff iadulgeot Sbventigri pajit^ 

Kefaea; his gceatFncind^aflws^ ferHe we»^ «^ 

(Thine. 

VH. 

Thus did the *h«ke perfornf ftis lio^^^SCstg^, 

Thus did that >fir/tfiCof dur'Seaite^, 
With his Prodigious A($s amaze die Age, 
While Worlds of wonders on his iSiottlders fate^* 

Full of Glories, anitftf Years, 
Hetrodhisfhifiing, arid imhiort^ way, 
Tf\i^&Al6f6H eonipafs'd with new £bods of ik^ 

Befought his longer itay. 
f rophane that Peri, that dires d^efer^ tby blil^. 

Or #rite thine Afoihetjfii f . 
Whom Heaven and thy Prince to pleafure (trove,' 
Entruited with their Armies ai^ their Lave*' 

• • • * rf 

hi 
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Tq other Cottffs 'tis dftngerous to deferve. 
Thou did*d: «iki^d, ^ grateful Mafter fervej 
Who, to exprejts 1^ Gratitude to Tbecj 
Scorn'd thofe iUrQatuT'd ato of Poticy. 

H«j>{ijy liad iSeft/tv*/ Iff bid '\, 

( Wfaofe ipi^waid ^tu^ 

By i^ny Vidorieiii utidone^ 
He hjid not liv'diipgleded, dy'd obicu^e, 

if for thy Prince thofe Battels he had woii^ 
Thy Bl'iace^ magnificerii abbve his Emperoun 

. • • • 

Villi 

Amoiig the Godls, ihdie Qod$ that dyM Bie theS j 



great as ^eirs^ and full of Majelly 
Thy facred Duft fhall lleep fecur'e^ 

I'hyMonuwent as long as theirs endure ; 

tliere^ fifee froin cavy, Thoii With tfeemi, -'''- • i'^ 

ibaJthavcthyfliareof Diadciiii'^-' - 

'Ambngthei'rBadgieslharib^fet' • i 
Thy Garter and thy Corontt J 
Or <Whii:h iS'ftiiteiycr) ^ou flialt hiv^ 

A MaufotaittH tti thy IVirice*^ birlfaft, 

There thine embaiaied namfa ^11 i-eft^ 

D fh« 
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That SinAuary fliall theelTave,- • * . * 

From the diflionoirrs of a Regal Grave r 

And every wondrous Hiftory, 

Read by increduldiis Pdftfcrity'j 
That writes of ^;»,(haHhon(ki^biyinendon th^e^ 

Who by an fiumble Loy'alty has't fliowoj 
How much fublimer gallantry, and rebown 
'Tis to refiore^ than to ufi$rp t Monarch sCfoivn. 



• » . « ' '. ' . • • '. 



The Retirement, 

< 

Pindariqiic Ode made in the tinic of the 

Great Sickncis^ i^^0. 



'i 






I 



Stanza t. 

N the mHd§ lAtjfe oC an hot Saipmw's day^^ , i ; 
When a cool Bteeze had fiwin'dthc Aif^j^ !o 
And :{rfeayeii'<frface look't^ooth and fair ; 
Lovely a$ Sleeping Infantf )^^9 
- That in their flunibe«;i[aiji^5[gly, 

Dandled on the h^thpj^s^kate^ ! ' ^ 
You4i5W^|iO<:ry,.. _^ .. 

r.^^.. No 
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^ ,, Na>bai;(b, nor inharmonious voitCi 
But all is innocence without a noife ; 

• . tf . « 

When every fwect, which the Sun's greedy ray 

So lately from us drew. 
Began to trickle down again in dew ; 

Weary^ and faint, and full of thought^ 

Tho' for what caufe I knew not well. 

What I ail*d, 1 could not tell, 
I fate me down at an agM Poplars root^ 
Whofe chiding leaves excepted and my bread,' 
All the impertinently<*bu(iM-word indinM to reft» 

• * 

I 

I lift'ned heedfully around, 

But not a whifper there was found* 

The rauririuring Brook hard by. 

As heavy, and as dull as I, 
SeemM drowfily along to creep ; 
It ran with undifcovered pace, ^ 

And if a Pebble ftopt the lazy race, 

•Twas but ai if it ftarted in its fleep, 

^tho htc felf, that eyer lent an ear 
To any piteous tone ; 

Da Woat 
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Wont to grone, with them that 'grone^ 
Eccho her felf was fpeeddeis here. 
Thrice did I figh, Thrice miferaUy cry, 

Aime! the ^»r/^^ ai me ! would not reply. 
Or churlilh^ or (he was a ileep for company. 

J- 

III. 

X I thought on evejry penfivc thiig, 
T^t mi^ht my mflbn ftr^^ 
That might the fweeteft fadnefs bring ; 

* • ■ • ^, , 

Oft did I think on Death, and oft of Love, 
The triumphs of the little God^ and that fame 

7y&< ^^^^ .^^^<?5 whaf has he done ? 

How his pale Territories fpread I 
Strait fcantlings now of confecrated girpund 

His fwcUing Empire cannot bpiind. 
But every day new Cplonics of dead 
Enhance his Conquefts, aqid advaniie ^fsThrqne- 
The mighty G>v fa v'd from ftorms pf wan 

Exempted from th^ CrimibpF'loQd, 

When all the Land o're floWdwith biood» ' - 

■ ;• . . • ■■ .. ^^- ■ ■■'■ 

$tQ0s yet once niiore at a ne^ Conqueror : 
■ " ~" The 



s 



P E MS, 37 

The City which fo many Rivals bred, 
Sackdoath i^ 49 hcrioym, and aflies on I]ier head* 



V- 



V < > 



IV. 

When VFiU rhe frowning Heav'n begin to fmile ; 

Thofe pitchy clouds be overblown, 

That hid the mighty Town, 

Th1«f fflif ftethe'ifti^/pyie / 
WfaeAvriU'Cbec^ibgr]?' Angel cbaie to flay ; 

And,tani his traiidifii^i fvUdifd away 

From thsffilhdftrods Gatgikka^ 

When will \het\ fhitelyi t^^nlftap^openlitf 

The mift withdr^vhitfistin'&n^iei^S'my^eye / 

. That beaptof/i^KKijwh^ #p6ar, ■ • -^ 

Which now, too much like thofe of Eg^pt are : - 

Eternal Monuments of Pride and Sin, 

MagoifieeiinfMtit)l\^itHdtft;^(it Dead mens bones 

(wit^io: 
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TranJlatedoutofaPartof 

I 

Petronius Arbiters Satyricon. 

♦ . ' ' ' J 

I. 

XxFcer a blufiring tedioos.nigkt, 
The winds now hulh't,and the bUck cempeft o'rie, 
Which the cragy vcflel miferHbly tore. 

Behold 4 lamentable ]6ght<! 
Rolling far 00; ujpbn' a briny .wave, 
CompaOionittTAildaderfyi'd 
A Doatiflg Carcals ride, . . -;: 

That feem'd to^g the kindneftof a Grave. 



ir. 



1 f # • 






Sad, and Qonrcera'd?v&i/4«^(rr then ^ 

• * 

Weighed with himfclf the frail, unccrtaih ftate 
Of fiUy, ftrangely difappointed mcri, 

Whofe projcds are the fport of Fate, 
JPerhaps ffaid he) this poor man^s defoUte wife 
'^'^ V -' Jh a ftrange douinry far away, 
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Ezpe(3;s fome happy day^ 
This gaftl^ %^^$f the comfort of her life : 

iir. 

• - His Son it may be dreads«o Jiarnqi, ' 
But kindly waits his Fathers coming home, 
Himielf fecurc, he apprehends no dorm. 
But fancies that hfe fees him come^ 
Perhaps this ^ood oilman, tliat kifl: this 3on, 
And left a blefling on hjs head, 
His arms about him fpread, 
Hopes yet to fee him eVe fits Clafs be run^ 

, IV. 

Thcfe are the Grand Intrigues of man, 
Thefe his huge thoughts,and thefe his vaftdcfires 
Reftiefe, and fwelling like the Ocean 

From his birth till he. expires. 
Sec where the naked, breathlefs body lyes 

To every puff of wind i flave, 
At the beck of every wave, 
That once perhaps war fair, rich, ftour, and wife,/ 

D4 While 
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While thujs Tbilandfr penOive rai(|, 
Tpuch't only with a pity for Mankind, 
At nearer view^ he thought lie knew the D'ead, 

Andcaird the wretchecfMaatomind: * 

.< • . • . . 

Alas, faidhe, art thou that angry Thiag, 
That with thy looks did'fl: threaten Death', 

' Plagues arid Deftnuf^on breath, 
3ut two dayaf fince, little beneath a King \ 



t; 



Ai me ! where is thy fury now. 
Thine infolence) and all thy bbundiefs power, 

O mbfi ridiculoufl y dreadful thou J 

■. • ■ -1 ■ 

lExpos^'for Beads and Fiflies to devour. 
Co fottifh Mortals, let your Breads fwell high, 
Ail your defigns laid deep as Hell, 
A fnall uiifchancc can quell, 

Outwitted by the deeper Plots of Deftiny. 

ft 'a # ■ > ' ''.'.!■/• r * ■ i • i :' .,*".?.•■ 
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« « 

mi. 

jSooth'd up it PAiy |!iertuif$$i^h'h<i|)ei4}f jLHe, 

Wiiatfor ic*^Sofi, whisi^forlfe's Wife ; 
See wheMthe Mao, 4ndiillhi9poK«i<!ks= fie; 
' YeGods/'>w4)^G4li)p&»attf^^ltetweeii;» 
What vt h^e> aad what vre ween, 

^ ■ . ' 

Noraifis- we fy^lealbnoi 
To mifscirwfturwtto tte meriptefsiSiM^ 
A thoiiftfQd otbdr thkigy ourffatebittig m^ 

Afiid dhfpwrasldcefvcrywhetti ^6^, 
Pm ki'tfae tni*ahibF> srB^li^ 

Big witKii^Aceii of Viftwy; 
And routing-tii' Enemy, 
With QariantfsdediX^ MtalelC tiy) Sacrific^^ 



'^H 



> - 



Another, 



-. * 
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ix: 

Another, while he ptya his vows^ 
On bendcid knee;, and Heaven with tears invokes. 
With adorations as be humbly bbwes. 

While w|th Gums the Altar fmoaks. 
In th* prefenf» of W$ God, th? Temple fall$,i 

And thus reUgious in vain . 
The ^attet'd Bigot (Iain, 
Breaths out his lafi within the facred walk 

Another with Gay Trophies proud^ 
From his triumf>hant Chariot overthrown. 
Makes paftime for the Gazers of the Croud, 

That envi'd him his.purchas'd Crown, 
Some with full meals,and fparkling bowls of wine. 

As if it made too long delay. 
Spur on their £ital Day, 
Whilft others, (needy Souls) at thcir's repine. 

Confider 



A. 
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a icaiT Road to tiiy k^g boat^ 



(&tt 



•'I iS. m 




TV AiJM H wim s of Dcuhdki 





By 

Wecndoar anaoasiity^ 
Ami fl oc k the luge H a amrinm of the Dcid^ 

xir* 

Bat ((aoe mty fay) 'tis voy hard, 
Widi than, whom heavy chance faasOft away. 
With no fidemnities at all interrVl, 

To roam unbarTd on the Sea: 
No — ^tis all one where we receive our <looiii, 

• • » 

Since, f<»ncwherc, 'tis our certain l«t 
Our Carcafes muft rot, 
Aq4 they whom heaven covers need no Tomb*' 
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A Ibtmght ^ DEATH. 



w, 



'Uta on my fick Bed I laoguUh, 
Full of foriow, fiall of anguifli^ 
F^ainting, giUjxng'f trembliiig, cryii^i 
Paneing, groaning, fpeiethlds, dying. 
My Soul juft now alknt totske her fligliii 
Into tfie Rdgion^ of .«»wiinal nigiit^ . 

Oh tell me you. 
That have been long below« 
Wha«IIidildo2 
Wfijrtiftril^Fthirffr, when cruel Ddath.appeaiifj 

Thatmayeietenu&temyfears^! ^ 
Methinks I hear fome Gintle Spirit fayv 

' B6 nbt feaffuH eomfc aW*)? ! 
Thinii^witfr thyielf that now thou-OwIt bp free. 
And find thy longexpeded liberty, 
Better thou mayeft.but worfc thou eiij^ft not be 

Than in this Vale of fears, andMifery. 
like Cafar. wkh affurance that mm*. »n , 



And 
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And unamaz'd, Attempt thcLawrel Grown, 
That lyes.9Q l^ff^ fidfl Pc*tii>.^M<«»* 



• " ■ ' ■ _ . ^ ' ■ ' J 



Tfalm^ij. >^er/w4* 5* 



VMB.se ^h. 



w • 



Lord let me know the Period of my Age, 
The length of this my weary PHgrimage, 
How long this miferable Life Ihall lau, 
This Life thj^t ftayes to long, yet ffies fo fall ! 



a . • • .» 



V^KSG jth. 

Thou by a Span mea&reft thofe days of mlae 
Eternity's the fpacious bound of Thftw : 
Who ihall compare this little 6pan wfith thee, 
With Thine Incomprehenfibiltty t 
Man born to trouble kaves'tbis WbrkI with piiff^ 
His beft Eftate b aitb|i^her vain* - ^ 

• •••••" f . 
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; . , - . ... * 

Hymn fsr the Morning, ■'■' 

A Wake my Soul/ Awake mioe eyes / 
Awake my drmtfieTi^ulties; t v' ' \ 
Awake and fee the new born Light 
Spring from the darMbmb w^bib ^I^ght t 
Look up and feeth' unwearied Sun ^i^ ^. ;'.-:> < 
AlreadyishisRaMbcgun: ,;'. ,:,fi:. .; ,-■■ . 
Thepretty Larfci? mounted iae^,inr , j lo? wr H 
And fings hftr M^ttins in the^ky $ - , .; j /^iy 
Arife my Soul / and thou my voice 
InSongsofPraife,ea^Iyrejoycfe'l ' 
O Gceat Ci'eatoc I Heavenly King.< ; j^ .i-j 

Thy Praife$ i?t pap ^ycr fitig I, v rv .-m {•; 

Thy Power hj^njsdp, thy GqodijiBfe kept , 7, 
This fencelefs hody^rUk I $9pt,. 
YwjQoe d^y giorphJift given,g|e'; 
From all the Powej^of dai^ne^f^ec ; 

O keep my heart from Sin ifecure. 

My Life unblameable and pure, 

That when the laft of all my Days is come, 

Chcairful and fearlcfe I may wait my Doom. 

Antkim 



1 
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Anthem for tbi Evemng, 

SLcep / downy llccp ! coinc dofc my eyes, 
Tyr^ with beholding Vanities ! 
Sweet flumbers come and chafe away i 
The toiles and fdlies of the day : 
On your foft bofom will I lie» 
Fbrget.the Worldand learn tb die. . | 

O ijfr^/x watchful Shepheard fpread . ^ -i 

Tents of Aflgels round my Bed ; 
Xet not the Spirits of the Aire, , •._ . 
While I flumfoer, me enfnare ; ; ^ 
Bvit ikve thy Suppliant free from hanmsi 
Glaip't in thiae«v<rlatling lA^m^.' , 




Thy wonderful Pavilion ;^-t r , : , /, 

OMart from th<f Ace a fhipng Ray , . 
And then^myriQidaightiUalli)?, Day / 
Thus when ^mpm.in OaBajpfidrett, . 
Breaks throijig^ the Windo^sof. the.£aft» 
My Hymn$<f t|^ulPra%'ili^arife ^ 



r *i 
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When Friends flicdlfluke their htkistnSilk^ 
Of miferable me, •'- i ; -v'-i 

Hark hdwhe grdiim^ibtfktiaiwfiefnncs fbrtnitii. 
See how he ftiugg^Jts ^ich the ^gs^tf Death! ^ 

Wheii they flMttt idy dfttfdb fc^ ey e^ 
How hoMoWi iKhd ho^ cBm irtii^ be; : ^ v - 

Mark how his Bf 6«ft does fwellrSfid rifOy' • 

Againn Ms potent Errcttiylr 
When fonie old Fiieml^U flei> tdthy Bed-fide, ' ' 
touch «iy ehiil &cei'<rtidtiienceiHidl'jgently^eii 

And when his next Convpiniohs ^, 
How docs he do fwhjrt hopes ? AmUT t^f ri iwajfv ' 

Anfweriog only wtA « lift iip hand, ' 
Who^hisFtteMritiftaridr ^ ^- . 

thw ftall a jpaijj Of twdd^tt^' -' 

Than c*re fl^' Mietbrick iiodi kte 
Pwrfwjpde the pceviife wdrld to ttdiibia liife nijo mtiki 



» « . • 
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The Haffy Man; 



o 
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T^Eadeful is be, and thoft feiiire; 

' Whofe heart; and adions all are pure j 

HpW fmooth and pieafant is his way^ 

Whilft Life's Meander Hides away 
If a fierce Thunderbolt do ilie. 
This Mad can tlnconcerned lie i ^ 

Knows 'tis not leveird at his head. 
So neithef noife, nor fialh £an4read t 
Tho' a fwift Whirlwind tear in funder 
Heaven above him, or Earth undefi; ; . 
tThb'theRodksoriheapjdotiimble, •; 

• Off the World to Afhes d-udible, 

Tho' the ftupefldibus Mountains from 6n high . 

jdi-op down; aitfd in their hAmble Valiies liej ' 
Should the unrtily Ocean roar, ^ 

And daih its Foam againfl: the Shore ; 

J He finds noTempeft in his mind. 
Fears no Billow, Icels no Wind : 

'jet au 



\ 
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Allisferene^ til quiet there^ 
iTheb's not dne blaft of troubled Aih 
Old Stars stay fall, or hew ones blaze^ 
Yet none of thefe his Soul am9ze, 

Stieh is the matfokn f(x|y<t4t;ii?t(fonie deciYlH 
And with aneadiq figb give up his breath. 

^ _- . 'rr ■ ' 
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Mt- JOHNSONS 

Severdi Sbifiprac^. 

HE that;ha$ never yet acquainted bieed 
With cruel chance, nor Vcrtue naked fcerf, 
^rip't from th* advantages (which vices wear) 
Of ht|K*y » plauftble, fuc^efsful , faiii ; 
f^or toawi't how long the lowring daud may laft* 
Wherewith her beauteous face is overdaft, 
*Tiil flie hgr native gloif ies does redwr«v , 
And fliine's more bright, after the Stotmkover $ 
1*0 be inform'd, heneed no furthciLgo, . 
th.an this Divine Egitdme of woe I 

'- , PI 
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In Johnfan's Life, arid Writifij^s he may find, 
VJfhfLtHcmerinhisO^fjylli^^^^^ 
A vertuous Mart, by mifchibfe fate, 
Rendred terrthoufadd way* gnfortuiiate^l 
Sometimes withiha leaking VefTel to(f^ . 
All hopes of life, aiM the iov'd Shot;e quite loft. 
While hidden Sahtfs, And every greedy Wave, 
With horror gikp^t theiii(fei\re6 into^ Gfavte : - ' | 
Someticnes upoaa .Rock ^h fury thrown^ « / J 
Moaning himfelf^whe^^node couid hear his OlbUi;; 
Sometimes caft out upQfl tlie;b^rreii faad^ ^ j f 
Exposed to th' mercy of a Bai^barousLa^'dri .; j ;/ : 
Such was the Pious Jo&j^finf *tiJI kind Heawflitrrr 
A blefled Endio all his toils, hac^ given : .;:,,: 
To IHew, that vertuous men, < tho* they appieff,i{'|' 
But For/i^»^*sfport, are Troxfis^rfice^s care*^ ..^f • 
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C 

!/^i/ Explanation of an 

E MB L E 

' . inpraveh by V. H, 

SFft thou thbfe Rafes.iht Light Viovt them if 
And that gay thiog the Z)/W(ri» ? 
'T^tWbeil and Balance ^ which arc ty 'd 
To th* Gold, black Qouds on either fide ? / 
Se'ft thAu the winged Trumfetters wlthaf, 
Thaf kick the fTorZ/'j blew tottering Bali ? 
The flying <»/o^^, the Gla[s thereon, 
Thofe fragments of a Skeleton ? 
The Bas(fSfthe''PfalmSf i}tt Figbtingmen^ 
And.wr/tten Scroul ? Come tell me theny 

' ■ > 

Did thy o're curious eye e'r fee 

An apter Scheme of Mifcry ? 

Wiat's all that GoUznd Ibarkling Stofifs 

.'Kthat bald Scull , to thole trofs Bones ? 

What mean thofe Bla/les ^whom men adorc^ 

To ftain the Earth vrtth purple gore ? 

Sack 






JRUXJB M^S;k 






Sack (lately Towns, filk Banners fpread. 
Gallop their Gourfers o^tt the Dead^ 
Far more thai^this? andaJ|^ojfj«^y - 
ButtiUthqfefaa^.ihjiUjgUd%?(^ayR-' : ; 
For when the BuS^e Jf«rA/jh^ fly. 
With ftretch't puf.-Plstnes,, w^aJtbebrisk eye 

Shail dp^ wit^ fQguilh^ fu^vifjtl^ tears. 
And th' Angels Trnmpets pierce our cars. 
What's haughty Man orth^fe fine things, 
Which'Heav^ paJI«-W<rj»,thopglifMf|i Qi\f Kings?, 

VziaWorUtditij and^farf^vi^fpodr^wn! 

Give me the Giory^ that's »bo«e,ths />«»» ! 
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I. 

T Bought si What ar^ they? 
They are my coq|l;#Q^Eri^fld9, * 
Who, when harih Fate its dull|^rqwbeiid% 

Uncloud nie ^i^h ftMlipfi Ray, 
And in tl^ depth pf mid^gtit^force a day 



t »' 






Ej 



V^fhe^. 



.<^ F<'JP-:E ■ W^^ 






The hvCi^iA^^'of<k>mpiny $ "'■'■ 
To hu^rtjy fetfin priViiicy ,* 
- ' Otfaeyifcotfrfe? tficipleaftnttalfc, 

. I * J .» ^w !«' .... J 2 . 
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T* abate the rigour of their Doom, 

By a le(s troublous cut ^o their loag home ; 
Make me,i^gjiitldrag)bi^t4igl t&yt4li up lie. 
All by th* enchammeqts of an extafie. 

••A 

* ". «... '.^ » 'I ^ 

Brother an J t/nBetff the Stat'sriinr^un'i 



m ^-^ * S 



f ^d-V/ ^ Thofe 
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Thaic can cooduA me ivhere fUtib Tbye^ rtfide. 
And waftffl^cro(stheMbtti,^«j'Vlf|(iddiif|i(^; ^ 

" . , - . • • • 

- ■ ' V. 

* , ■ - 

Thofe radiant Man69i^ 'bove the Skle, 
InWfible by A^ortat eye ? 
My ThovgbtSy tay1i^Bi>^ti-&ihy 

AihiningT«lcktte«^<>, ^^ 

And »ffii*y flfcdtiWJi go ; • '■' 

Through all the eleven Oris tin iliWe'i'i^^ 
Thcfc too, like J^o^V Lad^eir, art - -^ 
A nidft ArigBlfcfc thoiroiigfi^fi&le, -^ ' • " 

i * * • » I 
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In th* Orientalist^; 

Tboie iparkling Gems which Natui^ekeepi 

The aanl2«isth6 JfliehWdr1dyield^>' 
Climers like Lighmlbgi ttfhl^l^&its filed ^dmire^ 



1,^ 
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, L Tl»y deem the neighbouring Skiconfire, ^ 
Theie qan I gaze upon and glut mine eyes 
With Myriads of varieties. 
As on the front bf Tilgab, I 
Can th; Holy L^M^thr^dj^tbc^ niy Oftich fpic 

,,- •--■ .•.,:• -., . - '•••I 

* 
' • • • ■ 

"-* - :0>nteftinw6th^(i, 

Thepeevi(hr«geofniefl, r 

Whofe violence iie*r can diyo)t€<( 
Pur-iAutual aipity ; . " 

Or lay /fodajoy^'d a CurfQ 
As turn addreSes, 'twixt ipy thp^gltf^^ndflil; : /. 

For though I figh in Irons, They 
Ufe their old freedom, rea[dily obey ; 
And when my bqfomeN^tfnd^ d«l(prt;fl|f;* ftay<^ 






^iir. 

Coia| ^iji^^riings,; rif? W»^i 
My Privilcdge ^ .iRake kflPiwn 1 : 
Thefaig^prcjrpgativ«.Io«%. ; 
^y ffl^flg «U allurements gi\re y^B pto i 






'Gainii the full Quivers of itiiy DeiHay* 
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^gaiifis.THOVGHTS. 
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Ntolerable Racks /- . • *' 

„ iftefklifly Soul a&mote^ i* 

Loud as tiile Billows when they roaii, ' ^ 

More dreadful thvd the hideous diunder cracbs^^ • ^ 
foes inappeafabic /$^at flay 
My belt contents, around me (tand^ 

Each like a Fury, with a Torch infoaiM ; 

And fright nw5 frofli'the hopes ofone goo3 Day* 



t # ■ » - 



'«WhettricHudemy"fcif, andiay - ;;:A> 
HowfroiickwiiUbe/ . ' ' 
Unfcttcr'd fi^ra my GSttripSHi/ . ' - 
l^ie'bath'ttiei^ifelicity/^'^ 
InodmethcfeCUefts, '^ 

Which iiarfu^ikt.iommf^iRif ' r-^ 
7 Oh 



* ■ ,. . f :% A. 



vv 



^ 



tk 

t 



jfi^ P0EMS; 

pb the damo'd Dial0g;uct, the mrfed taUk 
^Twizt us (iiay Thoyghcs) aloo^s > ^tiUeq w^' 



nr^ 
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The Gallants qiiaff 

To make 'em lau^^ 
Andyet at laft^ndwe . : ' 
From thence th^j^twfes of z^^i^ff^trsf; 
Fool me with ftigp*d refe^ions^f^ I U« 



r •» 
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D!Q;](dce84 

Of ^hat High (?<»<4 
Who battels ji^gdoms witir;an Ii^a ^dd. 
And makes the.l4<{untai^ (Ugger with^i no^ ? 
that fits uppn,^ei0h)wow |8<?)w, 
Snvliaa^ ^b?8ge? hm^befpw. 
Thefe goad me to hisgrand 1|rjy^u^ where 
They tell me I with h^rnNf m^ ^lOpear, 

ispd antedjite mfi^msaS^ hj W^^*^- i 
^•'» * '\ WouI| 



f-Q EMS^ f5i 
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V. 



Thofe happy S^s B<^ Maiifiops 1k>Ve ilie%. 

And in a ^pble fpeculatioirtrafe 

A journey to that fliining place ? 
Qui I afibrd a fighdr two. 

Or breath a Wiflif ihati njtighii'tHifcfier go- : 

Thefe clip my, Plumes, and ehilj ihy blazih^ tbV< 

That Q I cannor, 'caiiiJ0t'ibar ajkrve; 
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The Fire tbtft ihims 

Iq Subterranean Min^, 

If^ChryftglWrtreatns, 
The fulphuf Rocks thaf glow HpoA * 
The torrid banks of ^^/^^f /<»»,• . ,.. ^ .^ 

Thofefooj^ Fiends whic^i Natype.tci^ .,*/ 
Bolted and birr'd up in the deeps ; 

BUek Caves wide Chafms which who fee oonfeff . 

I^pesof the Pit fo deep, fo bottomkfs^ 

Thei 



I 



.to gOE MS^ . 

Thefe myftaries, though I hin woiiU not behold, 

Toa to my viewimfi^ : 
Like an Old Roman CrimioaV to t^ higl| 

T^fTMi^ff Hr^ yoa force me up, tha 1 1 
May fo be hurried headly dow% and Dte» 



Mention Qot then 

Theftreqgth, and Acuities ofnieiij^ . 
Wh<^Artsci|nnot«xpell . 

Thefe anguUbes^ ,^ bofon^-HilL 
^llien down my aking head I lay 
fa hopes to ilun^r them A Way ; 

Perchance I do begiyle .,, 
t'he Tyranny a while, 

^in^ or two minutes.' t^en they throjQg agauiji 
And feaffault'm^ with a trebled pain : 

Nay though I fob in Fetters9 they 
^pare me northen ; perplex me each fad day, 
iiSti^AiOpn a very Turk M^ould pity, flay. 
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fence, Hence, (my Jaylors I ) TbMghu b'^ 

Let my Tranquillities alode; (gon^j^ 

ShlSUIimbi-ate ' 

ACrocoMle;6ip\aU '[ 

My choice afFcdions on the fatal Dirk; 

That ftabs me to the heart ^ 

I haie your curft ^roximityi 
Worfe than the venom'd arrows heads that bife 

Cramm'dinthequiveryofmyDeftiny. ' ; 



*^\ tt% 
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A Dooms-Day 7 boHgbt^ 

' Anno i^5p. 

Judgment ! tw6 fyllables can fflak6 
The haughtieft Son of Addm fliakej 
*Tis coming, and 'twill fwely come ^ 
The dawning torthat ^ay of T>mn\ 
O th' morninghlufli of fhat dread ^ay^ 
WbcnJaeav'n and Earth Ihall ft€al away, 



^ * 



Shall 
{ 



>1. _^ A 



Shall irt their Prifline Chaos hide, 
tlather than th' abgiry jfudge abide t 

Ampp^ the Starijfcxiie tJjSjJflsprbP If 
i^me tremble* as their L4i^s;4i^/f ^ 

A Neighbouritig Ettitf^'\ik^. 
The greaier Lttm^iViUj 
Their Gloriei by |4Jiiipf«,^vl»; 
Knbwiog e're loogi^elt hokqw'd ligH 

Muft ^kia th" O^iygtjlALNiglHn 
WhcnIbehoW:%I^Vi(e,; f^ 

Strait to the fame aftonifh't Eyes, 
Ty af c en dihg €tendrdb*s reprelent, 
A Scene of th' fmpajs^ng Fjiimament^ 
Oft when theararbhiftiering Wind 
With a tempcftuous murmqi: }oya*dj 
Iphancy, ^^/»re in this blaO-, 
Pradice's howto-bt^tjiiwr^p^^ ^ 

Or figh*s for- poor Mans. milcQr^ 
Or pant's for fail Eti^nity^ ' 

Go to the did) Church-yairdj jindfeci 
Thofc Hillocks of ^rtality* 




By afmaUfwellingidtbciGroBiidi; ^>. - 

What Crouds of C^iricafll^ ace mado 

Slave to the Picli^ and tbeS{mde^ . * ^ 

Dig but a foot, or twO) fo make 

a Cold ^i fbrthydeidf rteod&lakei 

*Tis odds but iri t^C foaiitling rooni. 

Thou robb'ft Another of bis Tombi 

Or in th;^ dclvinz Ijcoit'ft upon 

AShinhpno, ot^Cr^mopi 

' - • • • . . , 

Whcnth'P!iifim^%ttj: vl^ft iiex( c«Q be 
But the Grartd GOJ^Delivcry 2 
The Great 4^i;f, '>yi]^«n the pale O^ 
Shall gape, arid rendei* up ijCs., Preji^ $ 
When from the Pupgeoa of the Osave 
The meager Throog themfe|ves fliall h^ve^ < 
Shake off iheir Llonen Cbaios, and gaze 
With wonder, -when .the world fliall blaze^ 
Then climb the Mouniains, fcale the Kp^k^ 
Force op^n the E>eeprs Etej;na.l Lotk% 
Befeech-the Clifts to lend an Ear, 

Obdurftte they^ and will liot heaf « 

* » * 

Whatt 



/ 
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What? ne're aC^vern ae're t Cfot . 
To cover from $Jie commoo Lot ? 
No quite forgotten Hold; toly. 
bbfcur'd, and (iais tb6 recll*ning by t 
No — ^Ther's a quick all piercing Eye 
Can through ibhEartbls dark Center ^j . 
Search into th' bowels of the Sea, 
And comprehend Eternity; ' / 

What ihall we do t^en, Wh'ert the voice 
Of the ihrill Trump with flrong fiercie nolfe 
Shall pierce our Ears, add fummon all 
To th* llniverfe wide Judgment-Hall ? 
WhatihaltWedo, wecannothid6^ S- 

Nor yet that fcrutiny abide * 
When enlarj^'d Confcierice.Ioudly fpeaksl , 
And all our bofom-fecrets breaks ; 
When flames furround, and greedy Hrfl 
Gapes for a Booty, (wfio can dioeU 
With t^trlajiing Burnt ffgs / ) whett 
Irrevocable words ftall pafs on Men i 
Poor naked Men, who fometimcs,' thought 
Thcfe frights pethaps woidd eom« to nought ! 

-•'•'' What 
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What ihall we do! we cannot run 
ForRefiigej or the ftri^ Jadge fhuri2 
*Tis too late then to t^iink what CQurfe to tafee^. ; 
While we live here, we mu(( provifion make. 



•r* 
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Virtus Ibla mai^t, caetera 



lilt 



tk^ecoat. 



V * I ^ 






<. w %v<l 



in-A 




Nyn^uamfiti'Uh ^^ vehitHM'to 
Padiolus atveoflumir^a %. quo magk 
Totatur Hermus^ tamo avara 
Mentis Hydrops (U^m4its ^dtti \is .^ rh .J 
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JRr«^r<i M</«c/ tayceris inCota 
Molirer Arces j quitiht^pgntt 
Sat ^afofl mants refonet j 
Eieiguum fatis ejh Sefl^hrum. 
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ni. 



CerafOe dviti Sanguinis indices^ 



Nilfiemmapenjo^ nil tituhs fflbNr, • 

Sunt ifta fatorum^ inque Lethes 
~ Nai^ragiumpatse«tur uhdis* , 



J ^ 



AT.. 



r? rf * *-± — / •^*;. i "^*'"<" 



QufdMens anbelatfulgura ghrU, 
Laud^fque ittanes, f$loquacem 



Qua fopuHftdet are^fankwi,^ jf.:.^ ■ / 



• * ' *• •• - ■ ' ■ •'-•«■••. VM :v/ •^, 
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- ^ V. 

Lttho fuper^s ghriay fomfiii ^ v Hj* ;\ 
2)ulcedo vana eft, fama malignicr, 
Jiiiltangitumh'as^ necferetrum 
Jngreditur 'Pofuiaris. Aura^ 



i . .> • . 



, s , • ■.• I ■ ♦ ■♦ ■ . , ' 
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MMfurafeSfor^ foitiftd-Sjsvid/ 
Exfers Sepukbrifydera trajicit^ 

'VI JSpmin[^ 
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Sfemfnfquefatorum tumult us 
TtUit humumgenerofa Virtus^ 

VlL 

^r a tips ftavorum cater a menftuni 
Confumet £tas^ feraque temforis 

VDeletit unnofivetuflas 
Utopicse ncva Regna Lumt. 

Tranftaied. 

I' Never thirfted ibr the Coldea t\xKA^ , 
Which o*re Ta^oltu wetlthy fands do's roul. 
From whence the covetous mind receives no goodt 
But rather fWells the dropfie o^ bis Syul. 

•* II. 



i.» 






On Paliaces why mould I ^et my. Mind, 
Imprilon'd in his Bodies mouldruig day 1 

Ere long to poor fix foot of Earth coniin'd, 
Whcxfe bones muft crumble e^iie fatal day, , 

, t % ■ Titltil 
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^ • * . " - 

nu 

Titles and Pedigrees, what are they to me. 
Or honour gain'd by our Fore-Fathers toil. 

The Sport of Fate, whofe gaudieft Pageantry 
i>l^^ will waih out, dark Oblivioa foyL? . 

IV, ^ ■'-. , ■, ''• 

Why then (my Soul) who fain would be at eafe. 
Should the Worlds glory dazle thy bright Eye ? 

Thy felf with vain applaufe why ^ould'ft thou 

(pleafe. 

Or dote-oQ Fame/ which fobUiaiy take from 



I V 

>-o. t- " . '; 1 . . • » ♦ ■ > • . I . 

Praife aftll'dekthlsbut a pl^afant dream. 
The Dead fare ne'r the wjorfe for ill report ; 

The Ghods below know nothing of a Name, 
Nor evrtri^opufeirCarci^es court, ' 




f ■ * 






s 



Give me iUMitig Cbod!;^^rriue, that fltcsjV 

Above the Clouds, that tramples on^duU Earth, 
•* ' • ^ ■- Exempt 
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Exempt from Fates tumultuous Mutinies, 
Virtue^ that cawot need a fccond Birth ; 



» «k • 



VII. 



All other things mud bend their heads to Time, 
By Ages mighty Torrent born away. 

Hereafter no more thought on than my Rhime, 
Or Fairy Kingdoms in Vtofia. 



Pfalm 15. Paraphrased. 

VERSE u 

(Throne 

WHo fhall approach the dread fiixtva's 
Or dwell within thy Courts, O Hofy On* ! 
That happy man whofe feet fhall tread the Road 
Up Sion'% Hill, that Holy Hill of God. 

VERSE Ih 

He that's devout and ftridlin all he does 
That through the finful World uprightly goes, 
The defpVate heights froni whence the great ones 
(Giddy with fame) turn not his head at all; (falQ 
• F 3 Standi 
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Stands firm on Honours pinnacle. an(J fo 

Fears not the dreadful precipice below^ 

Of Conrcicnee, not of Man» he Hands in a wc^ 

Juft to obfexve each tittle of the Law ^ 

Hk words and thoughts bear not a double part^ 

His bre^^is open^ and he ipcal^s his hear^« 

VERSE III. 

« 

He that reviles not, or with cruel words, 

(Deadly as venoin^,il;iarp as two cdgM fworas} 

Murthers his Friends repute, nor dares betteve. 

That Rumour which his neighbour's foul may 

(grieve: 

But with kind words embalms his bleeding Name^ 

Wipes off the ruft, and polifhes his fame. 

FERSJ^W. . 

He in whofc eyes the braveft finners be 
Extrcamly vile, though robM in Mijefty ; 
put if he fpies a righteous man (though poor) 
Him'he can honour, love, admire, adore, 
th JJraets humbled pfains had rather ftay. 
Than in the Tents of tiedar bear thc'fway : 

\. I • • L- * : I . i •' 
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He that fcvcrely keeps his facred vow. 

No mental refervation darqs alloiv , 

. * • • "" •♦• 

But what he fwears, intends ; will ra^er dy, 
Lofe all he has, than tell zfolemn Ly. 

VERSE V. 

He that extorts not from the needy Soul, 
Wheti Laws his Tyranny cannot controul ; 
He whom a thoufand Empires cannot hire, 
Againft a guiltlefs perfon to con fpire* a ^ I 



He that has thefe perfe<9:ions, fieipds no more 
What treafures can be added to his (lore : 
The pyramids ihall turn to duft^ to hide 
Their own vaft bulk, and haughty Founders prid[e^ 
Leviathan fhall dye within his deep ; 
The eyes of Heaven clofe in eternal fleep ; 
Confufion may o'rewhelm both Sea, and Land ; 
Mountains may tumble down, but he ihall (land. 
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FEw be the days that feeble man mqft bretth^ 
Yet frequent Troubles antfsdaee his deatbi : 
(Gay like a flow'r he comes, vifhich newly grown» 
Fades of it felF, or is, untimely mowo: 
I^ike a chin ASry fhadow does he flie, 
Lengthning and fhortning ftill uatil he die : 
And does Jehovah think on fuch a one, 
' Does he behold him from his mighty throne ? 
Will he contend with fuch a worthlefs thing, 
Pr Duft ^nd Afcesinto Judgment bring ? 

Unclean, uncleaq is man ev'o from the Womb, 
tlhclean he falls into hi^drowzy Tomb. . 
gurely, he cannot ahfwer God^ nor be 
/Vcpounted pijre^ bejfe>rc fuch purity^^ 
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findus Redibo* « 



NAked I came, when I began to be 
A man among the Sons of Mifery, , 
Tender, unarm'd, helplefs and ^uite forlorn 
E're (inoe 'twas my bard fortune to be born ; 
And when the fpace of a few weary days 
Shall be p xpit'd, then muft I go my ways. . 

Naked I ihaU ireturn, and nothing have, 
Nothing wherewith to bribe my hungry grave. 

f' 

Then what's the proudeft Monarch's glittering 

(Robe, 

Or what's he more, than I that rul'd the Globe ? 
Sinee we muft all without diftindion die. 
And (lumber both ftark naked, He and I. 
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I 

AN ELE Gt 

On the EARL <f 

SANDWICH 

IF tYktxp were ought in Verfe^t once could raife, 
Or tender pity, or immortal praife, 
Thine Obfequies^brave Saiuhficb would require ^ 
What ever would our nobler thoughts infpire ; 
But fince thou find*ft by thy unhappy fate. 
What 'tis to be unfortunately Great, 
And i^itrchaie Honour at too dear a rate ; 
The Mufes bed attempt, how eVe defign^d, 
Catilnot but prove impertinently kin<^. 
Thy glorious Valpur is a Theam too high. 
For all the bumble Arts of Poe(ie, 
To iide with chance, and Kingdoms over- run 
Are little things Ambitious Men have done ; 
But on a flaming Ship thus to defpife 
Thatlife, which others did fo highly pri2e $ 



I 



To 
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To fight with Fire, and ftruggle with a Wave, 
And Neftune with unwearied Arms ou^bl:ave, 
Are deeds furpailing fabulous Chronicle, 
4And which no future Agp can parallel ; 
Leviathan himfelf 's outdone by Thee, 
Thou greater wtmdet of tfte^eef^ than he : 
Nor could the Deep thy mighty Afbes hold, 
Hia Deep that fwallows Diamonds and Gold, 
Fame ev^ thy facred Relicks, does purfue. 
Richer than all the Trealtires of Teru : 
While the kind Sea, thy bfeathlefs body brings 
Safe to the bed pf HoiKwr and of Kings. 



■ap"^ 



jfn Epitaph on the Earl cf 

• * I 

SANDWICH. 

HEre lies the Duft of that illuftrious Man, 
That triumph't oVc the Ocean j 

* • * * a 

Who for his Country nobly courted death, ^ 

And dearly fold his glorious Breath, 



A 
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Or 10 a wor-d» in this cold narrow Grave 

Sandwich the Good, the Great, the Brave, 
(Oh frail Eftate of Sublunary thin^ /) 
Lyes equal here with l^nglaitds greateft Kings. 



^« 



PASTORAL: 

/ 
I. 

AT break of day poor Celadon 
HardbyhisSheepfoldswalk't alone. 
His Arms a crofs, his Head bow'd down^ 
His Oaten Pipe befides him thrown* 
When Tbirjis hid(fen in thicket by. 
Thus heard the difcontented Shepherd cry« 

II. 

What is it r^ Wo» has dosie. 
That all his Happinefs is gone ! * 
The Curtains of the dark are drawn. 
And cbearful morn begins to dawnj 

\.- Yctr 

\ 
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Vet in my breaft'ds ever dead df bight, 
That can admit fio4>eam of pleaTant h'ght. 



vin. 

■ \ 

You pretty Lambs do leap and play 
To welcom the new kindled day. 
Your Shepherd harmlefi, asire you» 
Why'is he npt as frolick too / 
If fuch difturlMnce th* Innocent' attend. 
How differs he'frbm them that daire ofiend ! 



Ye Gods! or let me die, or live. 
If I mvift die, why this reprieve i. 
If you would have me Uve. O why 

Is it with me as thofe that die I 
Ifaint, Igafp^ji^pant, my^^sarefet^ 
My Cheeks, are JMJ^^ ondXamUvingyet,; 



,\ 
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Ye Gods! I never did withokl 
The fatteft Lamb of all my fold, 
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But on your Altars laid it ddwo. 
And with a Garland did it crown. 

Is it in vain to make your Altar Imoke ? 

Is it all one, to {deafe, and to provoke ? 

•, VI. 
Time was that I could fit and (mitcf, 

« 

Or with a dance the Time beguile, 
' My Soul like that fmooth lake was dill. 

Bright as the Sun behind yon Hill, 
Like yonder (lately Mountain dear, and high. 
Swift, foft, addgayastiiatrameButterfly^ 

V«. 

But now Withik there's Civil War, 
In arms my tcbsl Paflions are. 
Their old Alle^lkncelaid afide/ 
The Traitors now in Trium|>h tide | 
That many headed Monfter has thrown down 
Its lawful Monarch Reafon, from its Throne^ 



\.- 
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VIIL 

jSee unireientihg Syhta, Sce^ 
All this, and more is long of Thee : 
For e'r I £iW thfttchamiiag.&Qe, 
Uninterrupted was my peace. 
Thy glorious beamy i^es have firuck me blind. 
To my own Soul the way I cannot find. 

ix. 

Yet is it not thy ibult dor mine 
, Hety'aistoblame, that did not Ihine 
Uppo us both with equal Rays, 
It made thine bright, mime gioodiy days, 

To <^/v/Vx beauty gave, and riches ftpre, 

All Celadm*s offence is, he is poor* 

X. 

Urducky Stars poor Shepherds haVe, 
Whoife love is fickle Fortunf's Sl^iyc ? 
Thiofe golden days ?rc out of date, - 
When every Turtle chofe his Mate ; 
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Cufid thzt migbty prince then uneontrourd« 
Now likt a little Negro*% bought and fold« 



I flit »ff Vtm 



€ntbe DeMb^f 
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Mr. Pdham Humfric&5 
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^afloral Song. 






Did yoQ not hear the hideous Grone 
The Shrieks^ and Qcavy .M|6ne 
That ^read themfelves o'ifc alf ty peiifiVe pikin 3 
And rent the breaftof many a'tender Swa& ? 
Twas forAmintas, btad and gonie. ' ' 
Sing ye fbrfaken Shepherds, fiing Hk Praife ^ 
In carele^ Melancholy Layes^ ' ' 

Lend Hrm a little dokfal Breath i 
Poor /ImiHtas ! cruel Death ! 
'Twas TZ^cweould'a make De«d words to li^b; 
Thou that dull numbers could'ft inlpiire 
With charming Voice; «ihd tune&lLjrrc, 
Tbot Life to all, but to 7^/r^could'ft give ; 



\ V 



Why 
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pr i, VootAmitttdt\ Cruel Death j 

ifefote th* aj^roaches of the Fatal Day ; 
For you y^f 'ieUes thatlri| Ihis mdiirhRTr^;?!^' 
■ AlaSre'teicifeto^ig;' • •' ' " 
Shall. like^m/xrf^^Breathlelsb^i 
though more fof gottta in the Ora ve, than tiel 



« ' * 
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Tbt iumt^i. 



IHeard4youngLover^jfl,fjP|,ri]^lejpairtj, , Geaftj, 
Frpa^yel?^^i^M.h«*ii^ fej^lf i 

He Swoig^llfid he .Vft^y,d^ag45i aod ^^if ♦ 

He cduW nbt^c^^-livp ti>!.|H»^>? »f Mf^^^, 

But, *l*?,,tli.cypttni Jio^r^ ^.fdUrtd X^""*'! 
Knew liKt|6 ii|Vf fiold Cft\!;e,.M^ciul(i pi^oH mdci 
Why 'ih9^cl : MiCFff iP/fe .Jt^* fc^^^^^ 

Where my own.l'icjb w^ JilooU ifittft gtve Me th« 

ui; 
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let^hltit while ^yWni^ lUid Aefr'tlbRy ti 

Th^l Aid their flute viatfti oil i^ ride the 

Focdio*all addreflei ollpttt(l9ie ^rtmi49^ ... 
To be AtuMUdfo ^f ^yt^l^s^'ot jnieaiiti^//^ ajpadct 
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3r<^e Increduhus* 

I'Le ae*re belieye%r. «^/'/^0»'s fake 
That Zov^/ what e'r its food (fretences be 
tsytaflavetomutMty, ' -::^^^'^'<*- • ' 
theiiobtt aad that'jife <Jfciia#'f)Mke :" ; 
iTear* are wiak,' alifi daflflot EiAB]^ ' • ' 

Vowe$ala$/b»ireiiipifwi6ar "^ -^ 

' m grcated Art fliai NattuYcgiVl ♦ • ' 

toit»*AmoronslH^pocMtdWaSf<?fcinl^K^ ' • 
•Lt)ng cYe he dtei^\iriU*t4ke4<s fciilffei 'i 

Had youbutfeeo, as I have dooe, 

StrefBonh tears, ana hearo his mcine^ 



v 
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« # •> » '. 



How pA^iiis Cheek, holy dim his Eye, . 

AsifwithCi&/^/xhiB.KlibLv'«ilftftdlyf:j : . 
And when her fpotlcTs'iSqii^.Wift fled " M •. 

Heard hi^amflii^gipl'iifei <>C.^erP^,f 
Yet id a very Utde time addreft 
His flame to anotheir Shepherdefs.* 
Ili i few days givyigjus tp^ M>e:^»' 1 
YquM Ijc^jfirn^i^ i«i*te|.is'r.^ .J. H - ' 

■ % « ' • * • .' ■ 
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rXlMm,fi*ft.th!e€pds will have it ibf 
Ala*^Abt8J.;tiiii!iichiit.ir^»7 : 

Of their ill ufage to comt)iain, 

To ciirfe thfetri wheil We want relief, 

Leffens out courage, hot out grief: 

,>' -^ Dear Or i ana wipe thide fey e» 

The Time rtiay comei that thouj and T . 
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Shall noeet again, long, long vo prove , > 
W^at Vigour ^ftnteadds:tolo!re| . . v .i / 
t^mWeO^tatta thcOf and led me fee, 
Tuac loofcMi^ik, wbich fiole my liberty^ ' .. . . 






• » 

But fay that Oii^MncSey ' 
And that fad tnoixiehiolaybejfigll^ ' 
The Gods that for a year can fever, 
- If it pleafe them an part nrevtr ; 
They that refreOi^ can n^ake ua weep^ 
Anci intoDeath can lehgtUeri fleep. 
Kind Or/^f;/j ihouldr I bear 
The thing I fo extreamly fear, 

» 

Twill not be ftrange, if it bci faicf, 
After a wiiiky I tooPaifa.di^ad< 
n'le^ t>riafiaf weep, for whadoes kntirwf 
V,'hcther w< ^rfluili tneecsgaSiiilieloWp' - 

, . iv' t, ,. ».. . ;•. i/ i.i 4 
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The Dejferate l^ovpr. 

I- . ' . ■ 

.* 

O Mighty Ring of Terrors, comis; 
Command thy Slave to his long hornet 
Great Sandluary Gr^ve / to thee 
In throngs the mtferable flie ; 
pncircrdio thy frozen Arms, 
They bid defiance to their harms, 
Regardlefsof thofe pond^roas little things, 
That.difcompofe th' ^neafie heads of ^^&\ 

If. 

In the cold Earth the Pris'ncr lies 

Ranfom'd from all his mifcries, 
Himfclf forgotten, he forgets 
Ffiscruel Creditors, and Debts* 
And th^re iq everUtling peace 
Contentions with their Authors ceafb« 

A 'Xs^ti of Grais or Monument of Stoi^e, 

Umpires the pretty competition. 
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The difappointed Lover there, 
Breaths not a figh npr iheds a tea r ; . 
With us (fond tools) h? never ihares 
In fad perpkiitits a,pd cares ; 
*rhe WilW near his Tomb thargrovj^^ 
Revives his Mertory, ndt nis Woes,, 
rain, or ihine, h$ is ad\ranc*t above 

■ ■ ' 

Th* affircnts of Heaven, and ftratag?nis of Love, 



« ♦ » 



Then mighty king of Terfoifs eome, 
Conirnand thj Slave.to his long home. 
And thou my friend that lov'ft me bell. 
Seal up thefe eyes that brake niy reft; ' 
Piit out the lights, befpealt my Knell, 
And then eternally farewef. . 
Tis all th' amends bur wtetched Fates can giv?. 
That none can force a defpcrate ftian to |jiV6; 
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AP»e« fond WorWI, anfl all thy Wiles, 
Thy haughty frowns, and Treacherous fiaaqp 
They thattehbia thee irith my eyes, J^'i, 

Thy ioi^ dealing ^^iIia4iibV 
.From tfeec falfc World, ©5; Wly f oej 
Into ibme defart let ffle go s 
Some gloomy meraochoUy <2ave« 
Park and filcm s« the Grave, . - r - '^ 

Lei me withdraw 5 where I m ay be 
From thine impertinencies nree ; 
There when I hear the Turtle gf6ne« ; J 
How fweedy w6uld I i^e mf mone | ' ^' '*• 
Kind P^TiMT^/ would teafj^me thera 
Myforrow^l^eafafltlytobear: , 
There eould I e^iefpond witfa iione 

^%tHeayeQ» uvtmyown 
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Tie titfehe, ' 

* 
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Ad ?A/^fx.pcitber Cbarmqpi, hpr.Qra^ea 
More tlili the reft of women wetr» 
LeveU'dbyFat^yrtlij^qjniorifapi^^ .. . j. . 

Yet 4?<i»!M» could eftecoi:hcf^ilv ^ , ; . 

Coodoatur'd Lore can foon^rgivtf. • ^ ,- 4^ i 

Thofc petty jnluriw 6f uij^e, . i r : r. .. . .1 

And all th' afrr(^ts,Qf,);can impute i : .v 



. • •• * • 



1 ^ ■ • 



Wedlock put's I^^p<^^eW«^ i : . :>",if^ 




« ' I »^ 



An Icy Age, ;is it appear'd, 

At firift when all wjtt liv?h <|a?ne; 






If 



J 



ftim^^ 8t 



M VJ « 






If l^mtn\ flaves, whofe cars arc bor\I, 
Thus ^nHant ^ compulfion be» 
Why fliould not choiise indear us more^ 
" ffiaa theqi t^eir hard nece^ty^ 



- *f 



i 



iUul ^i&tme^ thy Olafi does'ront ' ■'■' 
But fiocqfiuaeLtdo keeps squdptod^ -• < 
My filler hairs n^y tiotttdie tbce, . * * 
Asmuehas;iitetliy tuia!dfla0ti' ' ■•■ 

. • f • • • • • ' Y 

• ■ •( ."j •*» • ' ' ' ' ' 

V*# 

Then let ui conKan j be as Heaven,* 

Whbfe Laws inviolable are. 
Not Uke thofe rambling Meteor f tbero . . 

That fiireteliljs, aqd ^it'appear. 

• • ' ■■VIL.' ■■■ 
So ihall a pleaHng calm attend, 

puf long Qoeafie pefiiny, 
$0 l^ll our loves, and lives expire 

-. - from Storms 9fiA Tcro|^«ft «ver fifce; 

•=' " Love*s I 



^ ROrP^M*. 



tOV/E's' Bravo. 






S&NO, 



\\ 



■ • • *■ 



WHy ibould w« mucipnir* why repuHf 
?iS/if/ J u thy Fate, or mine ? 
|i||(e Pris'oers, why do we thofe Fetters fiwlkf^ 

Wbidi QtttlMr tbon/topc f qiff tN»a](^ 
There is a betjtttryiy to btMe f aar, - 
If A^ertals waatdbHCfoktdiiv 

And *tiftabiiiaidt0fi»Mt» - • '- 
Who would be happy, mql^be defperate | 

He muft d^pife tbofil^atsjliaf Snghft . 

Only Fools that dread the ni^hr, , 

Time and thancehpmuftout>i)rave« . . 

He that croucbtt Is their Slavic 

Thus the wife faganslSi at eafe, 

%avely ^ftiz'dthdr %ly &)////>/r 



\ n »» » - ^ 



% 






^' 



« t ■> 



* / 



' *'*>*^ 



I 



* ■ * * ■ • . ■ • r< 



n^ 



\ 




Xh Ex 

WHydicifeVfriiie^iQls^tarioiHreyQt r 
I hop'd for V^rr^ whkth I M \^jiiiik^<y M 

Ifl vaiii for blift did my )p!rdbiniKiawfteij^ - - ? .T 
My lof c-ibri]broiig -•.^ 

IcoqUkiiaitbiridiny tohguJE* - \ r ? 

14yhei(riirltobtiilMt][dfi^ V^ 



I 



if; 

» 

Tct why do I my «»fHt<Qt(ohs bUne 

Since all my lnem i^ ddt dffko^/ 
•Twcrc bettcVxfttW> «iy fi^oa to t^Jfii^ 

Withh\)^e«Oi^ntat6f^y4tfeaft: • 

And 'twill be'lbfflithing fii(«b Ttifil<^aiicy,^ - 
tVkojJeft^'tfeftt 
I muft ftWcoftlptiSyie- ' ^ " 

CQRIDOIj 



* .• ' ' 



^ P E MS: 

Coridcin Cmmertti. 

( 

S0 NG. 

WH(evt%'iini « SbvedicrUe, 
BMttAgkcf in bis Fbifj «ye, 
Bowiidlie figb ! . bow did be grooe ! 
How mefauidMiiy iris bis tone t. 

Be told bis dory to tb« wppds» 

t 

iMidweptbispadionbytbeflbddsir , 
Vat FbiBis, end fbiBss, tootoobltitae* 
HegurdediiteJusfiiflreriiig^ ooriusflsme, 

ThmCariJmreMv}dmmwi 
His MKIIr«&llerQr to implore ; 

How<)idbeltugb» liowdidheAog/ 

llow did^benAtlEe tbe Forre(l^g / 

He told his Cooqnofts to tbe ^voods^ 

And drown'd bis paffions iQ.tb^ floods ; 

Theny&Aj, dreel W^/, l«&fcy«rc 



Woptd b^y? badl^ji^ Bnt l^e w(»rid ooqe of ber. ^ 



Tf. a EM $< M 



-J 



\ 



To do^tli^. 96 iktie w^MOIors Fae^H <^ 
And tl;cn^i«$ / ipy fortune t^ (o M i 

To fee aridtjierichofcn 14 Ay l^ac^f :: :f'§iai.a 
And yet I courted htt Vm ytty fttf « •' 

With Love as true as his'^ss, and as pure. 

ftutif,i«rtrtefofafl«i«»i*0;< i : • i - 
To undertake thefc«)#w>!tipll<g!?e^ ino loi 3l ;^ 
To realTuind that mod unmanlike ^i0. 
Or after Ihip wrack do the Ocean prorc I 

My Miftrefs muft be gcijtle, )<ifld, Wfl%»|jj;-^^$ 
Orl1ebeasin(Percj|ta8%:: , _'30 - 



' • 



IWf^ 






m 

Her flighted feU^^ iiBasfefie^«m^ • ^ T 

4. ' 

Alast thitNattiredioQl(}feviv6 

Thefe flowers^ whieh after Widtet^i rad# 

ButforoBrfili1f6i'^t1&ttiedfitn9«»^- >' ' • ^ 

;-*•"-•.'•'• '>rCnl^,'..Li;;-imvi/<;:.''-,- •" i% 

* * ■ . 

Bcautyftfeftffeift5*ortlIV*dthiflg}' « '^ 
On usihyain'ffi'^ i^btf^f' ««• ^ - • ' t 'Vi 
- Betuty that only oiice can gid^^ 
An Autanmhasi but knows oo fecond Sptihj^t 



.2:ir.3!! •.•,i'/^-' -''i^'^^Qt Yi;--" i : bnA 

V V Hard ht^MS^tbeniga, why f . 
See how ^ftifcmllHlJ fe^VW^^fWMI^^ ^m6\M ^ 

y» C/ww i I hate them all, tfaey krib^* 
Wayfliave o ftea (uiil di e ui fi » j ^ -* 

Their fillj^ifi^s al^hoorU: » ^ - 
IfcordteWiak^ifayShfvrtiflArW ^ 

C. But ^^^w^f ej^sfrodaim h«vL^^^^^^ 
Too brave, tyrannrad to pYove*-**-4 ' ^ 

<P. Ah Claris ! wheii.«to^oi(0)ur pow'r 

We rm^m }^. ??P9^?«'?^ ,„, .,VC.. A3-f 

It is no boi»d<^#o4«^,J, > . . . .,, k r, ni.i £.. .. . 7 „! 

P. But if like^#«», %®wbilpi; 1 ' : ...j L.-.A 

rich aiOlttf' Iki^ahflb^ beguile j 



i 



How. dull the Ty r«nt be withftodd ! 
Whcfl hjjljas writ his La^ in blood i 

H fetters Kugs ih.charriiiiJjs bandis ; ^ 
And Beauty fofcen^s favage hitixx^ 

"^ ? ftttjb at) !":.•:; : : ^ uodi :.-:.\ i : •■; ir . 

«wonjl ^{cH) ,nt frcjfii £ji. ; : - v.;., , /" 



« w • 4 



_ • • » 



A 




Orpheus 4»^.Eundice. 



O 



ED'WiftV/, myfair, ih^'^ir^^nV/V/r^- 
My loviymy Joy, my'ltel^rffi thow jbv J- ' 
lo 2'/«^«'s Kingdom anf«vetriW,^'*i^petr ^^ ' ^ « 
And come to thxfooc 0/y*^;M"v-^-^ .. j " 



i 



Pd E MS. §7 

Ib^^r^ diirOrf^heuSj but I cannot come 
Beyond the bounds of dull Elizium^ 

I cannot ' 

Or., And why wilt thou not draw near } 
Is there withiii thefc Courts a Ihadc fo dear ' 
As he that cajls thee ? 

Eur. No, there cannot ba 
A thing fo lovely iri mine eyes as thee. - V 

Vrph. Wh3rcomcir ncit then ^%uridice ? ^ -^ . - 

Hur. The Fates 
Th'e Fates forbid^ and thefe eternal Gates ' 
Never unbarr'd, to let a Prisoner go, 
Deny me ^affage/ hay griift Cerietns too 
Stands^at the door— ^ 

Orf* But canrtpt then 
^/i&^ go, return agen ? 

:Eur. Never, oh never / ^ ; 

Orf. Sure they niay, Jet's trjL 
If Art can nliH theLaWs o^ deftiny. : 
My Layes compacted T/0f^M;ni"^dteVery Trc© 
Loofcn it's roots io caper j coaieief's fee 
What thou and I can do ? 



- ♦ 



* 



^ "._; Chor» 



^S POEMS., 

Chr* Perchance the throng 
Of Ghofts may be enchanted with a fong 
And ntovMtd Pity; — - 

Eur. Hark the hinges ihove 
The Gate*s uribarr^d^ I come, I coftiexny love* 



Chorus amhorum^ 

i*Twas Mufick, onlyMufick, cpuld ufhfpel 
Helplefs, undone Euridice from Hell. 

s 

• # 

♦ • 

The Batchelors .Songi . 

.1 

Like a Dog with a Bottle, fad ti^d to his tall. 
Like Vermin in a tf ap, or a Thief in a Jaily ' 
Or like o^Tory in a Bog, 
Or an Ape with a Clog : 
jSuch is the man, who when he might go frce^ 
Doc§ his liberty Icfe, 
For a Matrimony noofe, 
And fells himfelf into captivity ; 
The Dog he do'5 bowl, when b;s bottle docs )og^ 

The 



POEMS. 9^ 

TThc Vermin, the thief, and the Tory in vain 

Of the trap, of the Jail, of the Quagmire com-f 

(^plain. 

But welfare f ooir Tug ! for he plgys with his Clog; 

And though he Would be rid on^t rather than his 

Yet he lug^s it, and he hug^s4(r, as a man does his 

(wife. 



1 111*1 



. f 



The Second fart. 

SON G. 

' . . • * ■ 

HOw happy a thing were a Wedding 
And a Bedding, 

■ 

If a Man might purchafe a Wife 

For a twelve month and a day ; r 

^ut to live with her all a man's life, ^ 

For ever and for ay, 
'Till (he grow as gray as a Cat, 
Good faith Mr. Parfofl> I thank you for that 

H % Advice 






too POEMS. 

* Advice to an Old Man offixty three 
about to Marry a Girle ofjixteen. 



so NCi 

I. 

* "V "I Ow fie upon him / what is Man, 
J- ^ Whofe Life at bcft is but a fpan ? 
When to an Inch it dwindles down^ 
Ice in his bonts, Snow on his Cf own. 
That he within his crazy brain, 
Kinia thoughts of Love fhould enter tstin. 
That he, when Harveft comes fhould plow, 
And wlicn *f Is time to reap, gp fow, 

Who in imagination only flrong, 

Tho' twice a Cbild^c^ao itevcr twice grow young. 

' If. 

Nature did thofe d'efign for Fools, 
That fue for work, yet have no Tools* 

• ' What 



P EMS. r^< 



What fellow can there be 
In fuch a (Irange difparity ? 
Old age miftakes the youthful bread. 
Love dwells not there, but Intereft : 
Alaf Good Man / take thy repofe, 
Get Ribband for thy, thumbs, and Toes, 

Provide thee Flannel, and a fheet of Lead,. 

Think on thy CoflSn, not thy Bridal Bed^ 



The S L I G H T. 

SONG. 

I. 

Did but crave that I might kifs. 
It not her Lip, at lead her Hand, 
The coolcft Lover's frcq.ucnt blifs^ • • 

And rude is flie that will withftand 
That inofFenfive liberty : 
She (would yoii th\njk it^Jn a fume 

• Turn'd her about and left the Roomt ' 

Not llie, (lie vow'd,. not ftie. 

■' Hi' : ' -Wei 




P E M Si. 



n. 

Well Charieffah then faid I, 

If it mud thus for ever be^ 

I can renounce my flavery. 

And fince you will not, can*tbefree^ 
Many a time flie made me dye. 

Yet (would you think*t) I lov'd the more^j 
But rie not tak't as heretofore. 
Not I, rievownotl. 



The PENITENT. 

SONG. 
I. 

H Ad I but known fome years ago 
What wretched Lovers undergo. 
The Tempefts and the florms that rife 
From their beloved's dangerous eyes, , 
With how much torment they endure 

That Ague, and that Calenture i , 

Long 



POEMS. 



~Vi 



fOJ 



Long fince I had my error fecn, 

Long fince repented of my fia : 

Toolsjte theSouIdier dread's the Trumpets fpund 

That newly has receivM his niortal wound* 

But fo adventurous was I 
My Fortunes all alone to try. 
Needs muft I kifsthe burnrrig light, 
Becaufe it ibin'd, becaufe 'tWas bright. 
My heart with youthful heat on fire, 

I thought fome Gpd did me infpire; 

» «... 

And that blind zeal emboldoed mej' ^^ - / ^ 

T*attempt Altbea\ Deity ; 
Surely thofe happy pow'rs that dwell abo\^e. 
Or never courted, or enjoy 'dl their loyc^ 




|p| f E MS, 

' The Defianee>^' 

SONG, 
I. 

BE not too proud imperious Dame, . 
Your charms are tranfitory thiogS;. 
May n^plt, while you at Heavjen aim. 

Like Jcarut's waxen wings j 
And you a part in his misfortunes bear, 
Drowq'd in a briny Ocean of dcfpaii:. 

II. 

You think your bqautics i^re above, 
The Poets Brain, and Painters Hand, 
As if upon the Throne of Love 

You^E^nly fhould the World command ; 
Yet if how, though you prefume your title true 
T^e are pretenders, that will Rival you. 

IIL 

There's an cxpericnc't Rebelj Time, 
And in his Squadrons Poverty ,• 

There's 




^ JB MS. 

There's Age that bring*s along with h im 

A terrible Attillery: 
And if againflt allthefe thou keep'ft thy Crown^ 
Th* Ufurper Death will make jhee lay it down. 



J '' 





The Surrender, 



SONG. 

Yield, ^Tield » Divine Althaa^ fee 
How proftrate at thy feet I bow, 
Fondly in love with my Captivity, 
\ So weak am I, fo mighty thou / 

Not long ago I could dcfie, 

Arm'd with Wine and Company, 

Beauties whole Artillery : 
Quite vanquilh't now by thy miraculous Charms s 

Here fair, Altb£a. take my Arms, 
For fure he cannot be of Humane Race, 
^ha^ can refi^ fo bright, fo fweet a Face. 

i \ 



166 ? Q E MS. 

Th WHIM. 

■■) SONG. 

I. 

WHy To ferioRs, why fo grave I 
Man of b^finefs, why fo muddy ? 
Thy felf from chance thou cjjnft not favc 
With ail thy care and ftudy. 
Look merrily then^ and take thy irepofe ; 
For 'tis to no purpofe to look fo forlorn,' 
Since the world was as bad,before thou wer*t bora 

And when it will mend who k no ws ? 

, - • •. • 

And a thouiaqd year hence 'tis all one. 
If thou lay 'ft on a Dunghill,or fateft oi^ a Throne i 

Td be troubled to be fad, 

Carking MortaPtis a folly, 
For a pound of pleafure's not fo bad 

As an ounce of Melancholy : 

fiiacd 



POEMS. toy 

Since all our lives Iqng we travel towards De^th, 
\jti us reft us fometiiiies, ana bait by the Way, 
' Ti$ but dying at laft ; iff ouf riace let us ftay, 
A nd wie flban't be fo fo6n out of breath. 
Sit the Corned jr opt, and that dqoe, 

"VVheq the Pky^s, zx an end, let the Gui-tain fall 

- . (down^ 



Thfi RENEGADO. 



L 



•. * *- • 



RRcmov*d from faiE Urania^s ey €^ 
Into a Village far away : 
Fond Jflrophil began to idy, 

* 

Thy charms ZJrania I defpife ; 
Go bid feme other Shepherd Tor thee dy. 
That never underftood thy Tyranny: 

Returned it length the amoEou? Swain, 
Socii as he faw his Dietje, ' 

Ador'd 



i<|8 POE M s: 

Ador'd agaiiij and bow'd his knep. 

Became her Slave, aad wore her Cbaio ; 
The Heedle thus that motionlefs did ly, C'^igb. 
Trembles, and mov^, wh^o the lov'd Loadfione's 



P H I L L I S mthdran>n, 

I. 

I Did but fee her, and fhe's fnatch't a way ^ . 
I find I did but happy feem ; 
So fmall a while did my contentments flay. 

As (hort and pleafant as a dream : 
Yet fnch are all our fatisfadioos here. 
They raife our hopes, and theath^y difappear. 

« 

^11 nat ut'd Stars that evermore cpnfpir^ 

To qucncfh poor JVr^/>A(^»*s flacnc, 
To ftop the progrefs of his fwift defire. 

And leave him but an Aery Name; 
Why art thou doom'd (of no pretences prpud) 

Zv;o»-likethus to embrace a Cloud ? 

. V-:-.''- ■ ';■ - • Tet 



JP EMS. 



Yb$i 



rs 



III. 



Vet why fliould Strepbon murmur, why compigin, 

. Or envy yi&;7//> her delight. 
Why fhould &r pleafiires be to tum a pain, 

Eafier perhap) out of his fight ? 
No, Strepbon^ no ! If ThiUis happy be, 
Thpu fliould'ft rcjoyce, what e'r becom's of Thee* 

IV. 

Amidft the charming Glories of the Spring . : 
^ In pleafant Fields and goodly Bowers 

Indulgent Nature feems concerned to bring 

^ All that may blefs her innocent hours. 
While thy difaftrops Fate has ty'd thee down 
To all the noife and tumult of the To wn^ 

V. ■ 

4!fyf/0J)» that for himfelfexpeds no good 
To P^/i/yj- wiflies every where, 
A long ferenity without a Cloud, 

Sweet as thcfe frailes of th' Infant year. 



p 

\ 



May' 



up fV E M S. 

May Halcyons in her bofome build their neft. 
What ever ftorms ihall ^fcompofe my breaft^ 






T'&r MakcoMtfta. 



\ • 



SONG. 



» i 



if) H/^/j, O ?*/ifeV i' Thouttrrioodly vain, 
•L My wavering thoughts thus to moleft. 
Why ihould ray pleafuire be the only pain, 
That muft torment my eaftebreaft' ? . 
tf '^idiTromet^iewi bad ftolf a 'fire, 

Fire from abore^ 

As fcorching and as bright^ d^that df JOV03 
I might deferw yoi/€^a ire, 
A Vulture then niighton ray Liver feed. 

But now eternally I bleed^ 
And yet on Thee, on Thee lies all the blame. 
Who freely gav*ft theFewcl and the Flanic/ 



f^e 



i 



Poems. iu 



Tb^ Indifferent i 

so NG, 

PRlthee con&fs for my fake, and your owii,' 
Am I the Man or no ? 

» * . # 

If I am he, thoja can'fl not do't too foon, •■ 

If not, thou ean'Il not be too flow; 

If Woman cannot love, Man's folly's great 
Your Sex with fo much zeal to treat; 

But if we freely ptoflfet toputfue , ^ 

Our tender thoughts and fpotlefs love, 
Which nothing fiiall remove, 

And you defpifeall this, pray what are you ? 







Tic HARBOUR. 

SONG. 

tedious hopes ! when will the ftorm be oVe! 

When will the beaten Veffel reach the 

' (fliore/ 

Lone 



il5 t OEM ^. 

Long have I driven with blufiring winds and rides, 

Clouds oVe my head^ Waves <vi my fid es ! 
Which in my clark adventures high did fwe]!, \ 
While Heaven was black as Hell^ 

O Love, tempeftuous Love, yet^ yet at laff> 
Le? me my Anchor caft, * 
Arid for the troubles t have undergone, 
b bring me trt a Port whifch I may call rwy owri. 



The Vnconcerned. 

SONG. 

T^"j Ow that the World is all in aftiazi, 
♦--^Drums, and Trumpets rending Hcav'ns, 
Wounds a bleeding, Mortals dying. 

Widows and Orphans piteoufly cry ifig ; 
Armies marching,' Towns in a bUze, 
Kingdoms and States at fixes and feven : 
What (hoHld an honeft Fellow do, 
VS^hofe couragej and fortunes run equally low ? 

• -9 

Let 



T 



.^ 



f 



PROEMS.: ^18 

Let him live fay I till his glafs be run. 

As eafily as lie may, O^^tf 

Let the wine^ and the fand of his glafs flow togQ» 
For Life's but a winters 

Alas from ISuh' to Sun, 
The time's very Ihort, very dirty the weatheri^ 
And we filently creep away, 
Let him riothjng do, he cduld wiui undone ; 
And keep hirhfclf fafe from the rioife of Guii, 







■■ ' " f 



Wi ■ * 



The Immoveable, . 

■ fi 

W" Hat tiiough the Skie be cloudecl oVe, 
And Heav'ns influence fmilcno more ? 
Though Tcmpefts rife, and Earthtjuakes make 
The giddy World's foundation (hake ? 

A gallant breaft contemns the feeble blow 
' C5f angry Gods, and fcorns what Fate can do. 



Wh.n 



I 



114 POEMS. 

I 

What if Alarums founded be, 
And we mud face our Enemy, 
If CanndAs bellow mt a death. 
Or Trumpets Woo away our breath ! 
- T is brave amidft the glittering Throng to die. 
Nay Sampfon like to fall with Company. 

» • * 

then let the Swordmatf domineer, 
I can, nor Pike, rior Musket fear j < 
Gfpg me with Chains,, your envies tire,- 
For when I will, t «an expire ; 
Add when the puFing fit of Life is gone. 
The worit tbat cruel raarf can do, is done. 



» 
\ 



ItBe 



1 



P^OBMX '«i5 



• » 



tie WISH. 



■ So NG. .'. 






% 



Not to the Hills where C^iarsmeve 
Their cloudy head^ not to,t][ie GrQVC 
Of Myrtki iM th'-£^>?«i kii^,- ' '^'' 

Nor Tem/?e which the Poets made ; 
Not on the fpicy ModnMiins pky^j 
Or invcl to Jrah' a i 
i iaim not at the careful Throne, 
Which Fortune's darlings'lt upon ; 
No, no; the kcft ihjs fickle^prldi c^a glyCi/ - 
Has but a litti^, little time to livt. 

• • • • * 

II. 



if 



Bat let me ibar, O let me file 
Beyond poot births benjgfited eye, 
Beyond tie pitch fwiftEagfes tbwfe, 

Above tht reach of hutnaiifi Power j 

2 z Above 



Above the Stars, above the way, 
Whence "ffhthps dirts hispkrdng f ty. 
O let me tread thofe Courts that are^ 
So bright, fo pure^ io bleft, fo fair, 
As neither thou, nor I muft never know 
On Earth, 'tis thither, thither would I gow 



.i Mf i TT- V • ■ ' r- 



• if • < ft 



Tie CORDIAL. 



'> \ 



In. the Tear i6^j^ 
SONG, 



I 

i > 

• 

Did you hett ©^ the Wcws CO the News) how 
' ^ 0' thunders/ 

Do but fee, how the block-headed Multitude won- 

«- C^ers I 

One fi}mes,an4 ft{tn[}ps»and flares to think upon 
What.otherswifti.asfaft, Confufion. 
OqQ fvvears wV^ gone, another /ud; agoing,' 
Vhileathirdfittandmes, . 

. I 'Till 



* •» « 



*Till his half blinded eyes, 

C8lt%i lAtifnt ko^a^rrfot-dfliagt^ 

Let the tone be what 'twill that the mighty Ones 

(' liittcr, 

l^t the caure be what 'twill why the poorer fort 

.'I earemot what your State <A}afoun(£ers do,^ 

Nor what:t^eiloutrepiners undergo 1 
' i camdb-whine at »ny akeiTations ; 
c. ' Let the St£'^^/^ beat the ^<i»^ ' 

' Qir.^ i)eia:ten agaitt, • - •' • ^ : I 

What am I in the Cro«tK(<!(f )tle Natioi&s ? 



> a * ■ 












(together j 
What eare I i£ the North,4{i$i^utb ^glf^.o^ims. 

If the Tt(rJtf pjr thq To^e^s^^tichri^itmi^-fjtnisi^ 

If fine^fr^^ l?e 0»sJ^j5^W) i r'(tfacrV 

From Mprtajsia 4feeymnftncy f^ed^ -S. ;• •'. 

/2<w»f, wM 't\j^c|^,sqi^;h«?t^c«ple 
TwAS a^ Emurqrcoy^ ftafltj. , (niliHir«ipg(, 
With his harp in his hand* - u 

^^and play, wbife tfib^S'/fj' Was Bitrmii^^ 
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/ Z)///iJ J for I know 'tis flw, , . . 

«• •••''l ... .■•..1 •7 

It inqft, b^ (he, for nothing alfe could move 
My.tj]fHllt^fs^9rr, ihao iofnecbiog from i^dz^^. 

« 

I lute aU emiAy WwmPO jT j: J 
Hark, Hark y« A^j^^j^j. 1^pf^4*6»^*a^la^»f«^ ? 
Hark how the.ba0p4^f/»faUiMs;ibc how^lhe dies 
Look bow the winged <^il^iiAl:^pi»$\ft\ 

See, while ihe fugs 

H<5W they droop and hang their wings t 
; (.•'';-4"gclick, ©^///i, fingnompre, 
Tfagrxfoiig?* tcto gr^t fftr mortal eirV ^ ""'^^ 

Thy>clitt5»iftg.fl6tVs-W<:a»nbr6ng^tbi3f> ' 
Qtiitiiin pity toM AJifwId give'd^^*"' - 
Andleavfeusftu^^iJiJi^'^^r^l^F^i^: ' • ' - 

0«'i^£thyibeau*yV'i»''fi^Prtf$tlAr'^^^^^^ 

Whldn firft he fa w, when firft he heard the lovely 
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The Advice. 
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SONG, 



I. 
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I ^Oor Tf//^ once was very fair, 
^ .A<]^uickbew|tchingey|eihehftd, 
I^oft ffeatty loot't her braided hair, 

Her dainry.cbeeks wouldxnalre you mati,* 
^pon her lip did all the Graces phyt " ^ 

And on hert>rea:ft ten thbufand Cufi<ij layj 

H. 

■•. i '^i id i . » 

TJ^ftfOao^.a doting; j^ver cjiixje 

Frojoajff Z'^^^rjriv till ro'W^ «>^ir„ 

Each told her of her wi&hty, flamp, ....-> 

But ihe. ((orfobth) affeded iione, . ,,...,. 

Qne was not hai^ii^ojiip, t' o^t|^^r was not nne^ | . , 

This, of Tobac(|o|jpclt;andthj^9,j;j(\{i^^^ ^j;^^^ 

. i; . Jwi ui 'J|i||^ .., «! - *.. w. ^'i 

Bilf-upther day it* Was my f^te,' ; ' , . , 

; "1^0 walk silon^ that way alon^ . , 
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I faw 00 Coach before her gat^» 

But at the door I heard hor mone, 

« 

She dropt a tear^ aodfighiogfeem'dtofay: 
Yoang Ladies mariy, marry while you may I 
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Mr. S A M. A qsT I N 

of- Widham CoH. Q X O N, . 

\ 'Qnhisvi(fiwdttteUigil4iloems. 

IN that (mall inch of time I dole, to look 
On th' obfcure depths of yotnr itiyfteriousfioolr; 
(Heav*n bleft'my eye fight! Jwhat^riins did I fee 
What Stcropcgercfidc i'oetiry.Y' ■ '^~ " 

What Hieroglyphici words; Wh^talf; " 
In Lasers more ihaii CabalillKad /' " ' ' ' "' ' 
We with our' fidgers may ybiir Verfes fcati, ' ' < 
But all our Noddles under^^nd them can 
No more, than read that dungfQjr^. |>othoo^.^Af|. 
That in * Queen's ^otleJge LUrary 4oes (Japd. 

Sf tbt DtvilthidSi-m'nYnfh Queco's Ctlt. Ubrarjat Oxford. * 
• The 



TbecuttaigHajfigertof ybrfi-^itFian^tfeei' , * 
Pdr that fame fcilibard that toners your Faocy ( 
Thus a black velvet Casket hides a jewel ; 
And a dark woodhoufe^ wholefboie winter Fu'er} ; ' 
Thus Johft Traded Ain ftdryei cuir- greedy eycsV ^ 
By'bbxing up bis new found Karitfes) ■ /-'A. 
We dread Asikms Fate, dire hot-look oh, ' ' '- ' 
When you do fcbwre your skifc in flif //«»;"• • " ' 
W« cannot (;jLynctuS'Xitot) ieethrotigh tfie^ vhff 
Of' your ftrongf.Mbrter*d ^oitHs'; nor <fiin ^IP • ^ 
-The imall-ilioft of'^u^ Brains make dne'htm'iii^'^. 
The Bulwark of your Book, that Fort to win. 
Open your meanings door, O do not lock it ! 
Undo the Buttons of your fmaller Pocket, 
And charitably fpend thofe Angels there. 
Let them inrich and aduate our Sphere. 
Takeoff joutlpn^races, and jhingjipoaus,' , 

Though your refpiendent beams ihould chance to 
' ^ • Ctanus* 

Had you bu( ftol(i your Verfes^ that we might 
ifepiin good time they would have come to light; 
And felt I not a ftrange Poetick heat 
Flaming within, which reading makes me f^veat, 

Vtilcan 



yj- 



15? P>f)^gAt.S: 

BejCdufe they \^^W9^^hs, imiff adimftum. 
f thought to h JVC cofpqaeiKlal £Mi)ethiog there, 
ButaliexceedsQ^ opfnn^endatiqns f«r, 

And cf y, p wot^ffla^jftjaogc, prof<?tMid>and^r«rc, 
Vaft Wits mull'fathoin you better tha^ thus, : 
Yot| merit oipre jtlwil our oraifp ; . a«fpr us 
The Beetle «S^49irahia|es OiaU drive fuIiM 
The wedges pf your worth to ^7er)«iliBg» ^iiu 
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Mr. W ILUAM F AITHOR N 

. .. .» -f. -.If:' ' • •> /;'C^-/ J • ■ ! . 11 

Hrawing, E'tching, >^?f Graving. "' 

Should I atfedipoaft^iD^y,^ tor f«ame! 
Pt«rtftftiaa?»e j« fccure thy naipe, 
m iigtifning otone CenTure; dae^ern frowa 

Might quicklyW^nl *il^^^- '"^ ^J- »wnpwn, 
But ftot thy Bof k«r^ffl|s^jj («p.i^«A P»'?»: 3 
S^tee foeaI« puretierTfiee,tbifi myteft ftfairu' 



OM line ^eaks pure 
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That Haffil, RliQ^riPW AM'.pr^fS? thp4atq:;. 
Qf fra^ jV^talityiiijj^ ^ft|He>Fate . x f;, , . ; ,1 ^ 
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ti4 PnoBM^Sj^ 

For my ptrt I prefer (to guard the Dead} 
A Copfer*Piate beyend a Sheetbf Lead. 
So ioog as Bra6, Jf^ IciQg a^i 3do(tt endure. 
So loag as neat wrought-Pieces Thou 'rt fecure, 

from dull oblivion, and a gaping grave« 



'V « 



f 



i ... 



fi« the CormAeata^kstof'. 
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. T0i^ Worthy Traufiatcr 

eHARtES GOTTEN, #^;; 

t a 

E thatM^ould aptly write SfwakliJ^einigiii- - 
^Shouldtn^k'etiis Ink* of '-filodc], ' si ^x>h]''hir 
At leaft he mufl^heir Membti'esiiyie, ' ' ^P^' 
Who writes with Ids than ^Mar&i mighty Mttfe i - ■ 
AlF^Sir) thati could % of tfils^t^tTlicMei -^ •'^ 
(The Brave Monflitc) woulil te^iiliis efteem • 
Whoie Laurels tod hiuch'iiative verdure have - 
To need the Pfaifes v\i!Ig^rCi»plets crave : ' - - 



P £ M «/l t3<$ 

[is own bold band^what it diirft ^^ntejdlirft doj' 1 
Grappled <witt^l)aeniies, and QbUvion too; 
Hew'd bis own Momunenty and grav'd thereon, ^ 
Its deep and duttd^le infeription. , 

To yotf («SVy) whom the valiant Author owe'$^ ■ 
His fecond Life, and Conqueft o'r^ his Foes $ 
111 natur'd FoeS) yimt and DetnuSiOn, 
What i&aScranger's Contribution ! 
Who has not.fuch a fhare o( vanity ; 
' To dream that One^ who with fuch induiftry 
Obl^es all the VS^orld, can be oUig'd by me. 
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BELLY-GOD. 

m 

Catias zrid JFIorace* 

. Horace. .. 

WHiftce brother dS^^and whether Stmndfa ' 
(141' 

Ca- Oh^ Sir^you mu0 excufe me^ Vm in hafte^ 

I 



U6 P:o EJ4% 

1 dint with ta)r(Ldr6:}MfBrJ^iidcan''t aM&w 
Time for Mir kaeiiigVifedkorymoiii^), 
Ttnughd dutftiftedstoirfefs, IcHink ray Bktts 
WOQld prove 'Pythag^Mu atitt f^iah Fo^is. 

Ffafh. '(?rwti^ !Si>; I Mufi iik^fliH<rtvledge\ "tU k 
Tointerniflt^^t^dni£i^^ti^e^ ^crtme 

> ^etftayaliftie-^r-y U fs^tto it/H 5 . - 

Since you atfopHfttci Vkt-uefe «r<^i 
«Sb«»e Prec^is id ite himgry Poet j5> W. 

Is that (as we do call it) of repeating ; 

li^}t)X\i^^^K4Uhing Syfttms in my itntitf^ 

And from my Stotnuhs {umisaBrain vvrel! Iin*d; 

Hor. WhencVy pray Str/itOrm y&k thofe inge^ 

Qnuous Arts^ 

Frt^mvneat hotke^vr-hir^dfrot^foreiln points ?/ 

Ca. No names Sir (I befcech you^ ) that's foul 
We ne'r name ^ii<rv&o>*x,anty whatil^ley ra)\(phy^ 
1/ For Eggs :c\\\^{it toftgi tlid round are out ^fla- 

* Unfavoury and difltaftaful to the Nation (ihioni 

* EVc fmce thefetobding Rmnp;i\ity'fQ add ft i^o^^ 
^\t%ths \ohg Egg lyes Cock a doodle-doo. . 

■■■''' a. *Chufc 



P k M% laf 

*' • ' * ■ ' . . ■ ' 

t . * Chufc Colht^orts planted oh a loii th^^s dry^ 

* EveQ they ai'c worfefwPff weifi»g(ycJMy : 3 

^. * If Friend from far Ihall coihe to vifit,then 

* Say tho« wouldft trfeat the Wight wirfimorRii 

* Do'nt thou forthwith plackoSitlie caeilin^heia^ 

* And impale Corps, oa S^it as foohas dead ; 
*t!or fo ftie will be /oKfi^ beyond all raeifure^ 

* And Friend hill niake a trouble of a pleaiure^^ i 
' Stecp't in good Wine let her her life furrend^r,? * 

* t) then ihc'l cat njoft admirably tender* {bt^f 

4. ' Mujbromes that grdw tfi Meadows are tjfft 

* For ought I know there's Poy fon in the reft. > 

y. * He tha t WouU many happy Summers fee, * 

* let him eat Mulberries frcfli ofFtlie Tree. . 

* GatherM before tb^ Sun's too higli, for thefe » 
^ Shall hurt hi$ Stqipack leis thah Chfjbire Cheefe. * 

6./ JufJJusQi'zd you ddne fo't had undoti ye}> 

* Sweetned his ,morning'« draughts of SmA with 

* But ht did ill, to empty veiries to give Qi^n^y .\ 
^ Coxr-oding Tot x&n for ^Lenitive. , 

7. * If any man to Jrink do thee inveigle irt, 
f Firft whet tby whiff k with fome good Metheg^ 

8.*I£ 
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8. * if thou art iound^ and in cootiaual doubts 
' Thou ihalt get in no more (ill fome get out» 
' The Muftie or the Cocilemll wibck . 
^Tby Bodies trmJt^ and give^a^vent to noci $ 
' Some fay that Sorrel Stcep't in Wine will do 
'But to be fure, put in fome Moes too. 

g,* Ail /hell-fjb (with the girowing JWboJtlii- 

* Are ever, when Ihe fills her Or:^, the befi;(creii(l!) 

* But for brave €)yfiersy Sir, fekceediiig rare, 

' They are not to be met with every ivhere ; 
*^f our IVaU-fieet OjSiers naman will prefer 

* Before the juicy Grafs-green 6b/rA<»7?^/' J 

* Bungtrfmfd Crawfijh match me if you ean^ 

^ There^s no fucb Crawlefs in the Ocead. (jthihk 

10. * Next for youf Suppers, you \\t may be) 

* There go's no more to't, but juft eat and drink ; 
^ But let me tel! you Sir, and tell you plain, 

* To drefs'eni well requires a man 6f brain ; 

^ His Palate muft be quick, and fmart, atid droflgj 

* for Sauce, a very Critic k in the Toftgue^ 

1 1. ^ He that pays dear (otFiJh^nzy though the 

* May picafe lAiFiftmc^ger^ plore thftn his Guefi^ 

-'.-; ' *if 



* If he be ignorant what fa woe is proper, 

* There's Machiaoel in tht Menage oi a Supper^ 

1 2,* yot Swipes fie/hf give me that of the Wild 

* Purfu'd and hunted all the Forrcft o*rc; QBoar* 
« He to the liberil di^ rie*re quits hisJove, 

* And whebJie finds no ^rr^«jigr tints at Jove • 

* The Bamffhire Hog with Pfeafe and Whey that's 

* Sti'd up, is neither good alive nor dead. (fed 

J }. * The tendi-els of tb^ Vine are SalU((s good! 
'If whenth^y areinfeafoaoiiderdood. » 

. 14. If Servantstothy Board a kabbet\^v%^ 
t j^ wife, and in the firft place carve a Wing. 

I y. * When Rih and Fowfare right, ihdatjurt 

* A Feederi cufiofity t'atfwage, (^ge, 

* If any ask, who found the Myftcry ? 

' Let hitti jrfii^re iio furthef , r am' he, v 
1 6. * Some fancy Bread out of the dven hot* 

* Variety 'i the C/iir//o«*sKappieft lot. 



17. * It's not enough the wine you have ^e pure 
' But of your Qj/as wcli you ought be fi^re, , ^ . 



< 



S. * If any fault be in xhegeneroits Win^^ 
^et it abroad all night, rfnd 'twill refine,' 
* But never ftrein^t^ nor let it pa^s through Linen, 

, ^ K • - *miie 



* }fine v/il be w^ieTor'tllat, is «^eil isWomen: [ 

I'd^ TTieViritrier that of k^%^ arid Sh*^' 

* With damn d ingredlerirs patcheth up Candry\ 

* V/iihffgregatii/elWitis^Si as Tigfons eggs; 

* Strait ftUHfies, alid fakes away the dregs. 

16. * An 6 re-dharg'd Stomaek ifoafted Jwimhs 
'. ■ • ''^ (i^^illeafe,' 

* The Oatthj LetmetsvvotU tliafl^he Difcatfei 
. ai r * Ibqdtcken Appetite it'wilf 'Bi^bdve y* 

* To feedcouragioiifly 6h godd Andmvif^ 

< For lecond or thir^ aqytrfe willdfar apapfage^ 
*^u.t Lettuce zkctMfah I fieon*t,.thcGiuttoa , 

* Had better (ecd ^^nRamra^^-^^totu 

2?. • Twcre wortii pne's while in Palace or ki 
.. - 1 .. .1 CCottage, 

* Right well to know the fandry (orts ot'i^ottaee; 
f There is your Trench Ppttage, 't^ativity\itox}a^ 

* Yet that of FeUer lane exceeds them both j 

* Aboot a limb of a aeparted lup / ^ ' 

* Therd may you fee tl^e green Kertsro^^ up, 

* And fat abundance o*re the furngce iloat^^ 
^ Rcfcmbling lf^i6^/^-03/ih 

24/ Th 



• 






ij-. ^ Of fe:^?/, I iifte the iJ^^j oftheSuk, 
* f I was the Fii'fl:'ifiinto^taI Glory wiwf, 

i Arid^pj^e«t 'fwas i ^et the\»rorld agazitig, 
^Whctt dritfe tli^y tifted of tKis /%'!» Fifli, 
I * Pepper aad,Sjat>«a»itfi?/»^ the Difll. 

i5. ^ ' jf J itt TO J5u*chale gF^atFifti with greae 

.^ V :;:.:.•, 'A.^ ;. •,■ ■ • . " .(inatter," 
, « Ani^icn to f<#e it Alp iti IJcivilfey Hatter j . . 

' *.r*drtiB6y, with^rr^j^iift dyink to receive, 
j * But tbcCuf^fpoi Wilfein's entougfe td tnake * 
? i.f!,fi[t{lsmifi^tttmiit puke and tilrri ttp'y^i^wiifr*; - 
2,7. * Then Brbpms atid Nafkins arid the F/^». 

* thefe ttiuft be had tbcJ,or the Feaft you fpoil, 

* things little thought oiri, arid not trery dear, 

Sh^ y^^ ^^^ '^^'^^ ^^'^y ^°^ °"*^ ''" * y^^'' •' 

i8; *Wotjtd'ft thou rub ^/^^/4/^<"^ with hands 

(fable, 

i « Ijr fp'read %^hp^r Cloth on dirty tible ? 



ija POEM S: 

"More coftf more voarjbif : Come 2 be <9 /d mode 
* Embelifli TrtaS^ as thou wonid do an O^flr^ 
Hor. horned Sir, how greediljf I bear 
This elegant Diatriba of good cbear I 
Haw By all thai*sgood^ by aUprovahtyou hve^ 
By Jfitrdy Chide of Beefe, and mighty Jove, 
I do conjure thy gravjUy 1 ^t me fee 
The manJhat made thee this Difcovery | 
For he that fees OngjinsiVsnK^eha^fy 
7han him that draws by an iB-fav(mr*dCofy^ 
bring me to the man^ Ifo admire / 
The Flint from whence brah forth ihefe^a^ks if 

What fatisfa£lion would the Vifkn bring 1 
Iflweet the ftream, mad) fwe^ter is the fprlng. 
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Ti^e pifff pointed. 
Fuvjarique Ode. 

Stanza I. 

OFt hiV9 Ipondered in my penfive hearty , 
When even from my felfrveftoira $ way » 
And heavily cooHdered iQ9ay a 4ay, 
The caufe of all my anguiih, and my fi^art t 
Sometimes befides a iliady grove, 
(As dark as were my thoughts, as dofe as was my 
Pe|e^ed haye \ wat |c't- alon?* (Xo vq 

Aoquainting icairce my felf with my own moan« 
Qncp I refolv'd vuidayntedly to hear, v , 
What 'twastny .?^m4/(x had to fay . 
To find the realbn of that u|>roiar tb^re» 
Andcaimly» if (coiuld^ to ^nd the fray ; . 
^ofoonerwasinyirefolutiont^QOwii . 

ButlwasaU'Coiifu^on. "\ 
Fierce Anger ^ flattering Ho/f, ai|d black Z)<^/lf>'» 
9)body Revenge^ and m,o(^ igholale F^ar^ • ; 
l^ow ahogtth^r clamor PUS \iki\ 



134 r,A$ MvSH ^, 

My bread a pcrfed Chaos ^rowfl, 
A mafs of nfimelers^hit)||s,tpgetl^erjburr(]. 
Like t\i* totftiU^s Entirii^o^xhQ ijrroorn v^arlcJ, 
Juft as it's rouzing from cter^nal night. 
Before the great ijftator 6^, 2L<t there he Light: 



•' \h 



r 
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.Thrice habby then are fecaris'l^m'T, v' t 1- 
■^hat ungerncajh tfere^lealaiiV " ' 
hey only flcep, aitcf ^at, ancf 

They neveir meditafe,' ri'oi^tiviiM"^:^., ^, 
Or if they do, have not the happy art " / ; ^^ 
To vent rae overflowings oTth^tr Bcj^rt^ . . 
They^ without trouSfe liV^KwitJiout feMer die. 
"■ ■RefiardlefsbT'Efermtv:' ' ' ' -' ": ^ ' ' 



■RegardlefsQT Ei?rnity,' 



Nor bite the unejTue Chain 



Iv'vI'.I ? i Jl'Ho 



No, no; fti^f.'J ^l¥&/^M/<' ' ' '■''•^ 



. iter I 



But when I. had rerfediecllohk ' "' . 
• ' "And with deliberatiorfthqughl'J"^; (taught^" 
How f^ liave'pralais'd, what they gravely 



» -■' 



■ (Tho' 'tis bu( foUy to cpnnplainj) .. -^ 
I judg'd it worth a g,?.nerous difdaip , 
And bwvp ic^ai^f iR^?>^'''?«' %9 
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Mrs. E. .M <) N 2^ 4 P ''^,<^s 
Bluflivig in tlie' (!:rb& BatK. 

' I 

I. 

AMidft thel^jfinpiis (tho gtery of tht fl6od) 
Thus once thcbeaiitetihs ^i/^ ftobd, ' 

So fwect a tinairc e'rc thc'Stiii a^pct« '^- ' 
The ba«l rtiddy'fflorffiiJg^c^w-: \ " ^ 
Thusthrciii^atfeifyftal W5^^'m^feo?ati»^V 
And fuch a^9ii^fli*b^^t!fi^«rgi^a^o^^ 

. Jim , J ♦ Tj 



.V I.'; : 



VcenviedWsiIwi that With fefiSyway 
ArQvia4 her fnowy Roforoe play, ^^^^.^ 



li 
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ij* POEMS. 

Cheri(h wifh gentle beat that Noble Breft 
Whi^ (o much Innocenoe ha's txen , ^ 
Such Innocence as hitherto neire knev. 
What m'i(chieUy<nuf» or her Son could da- 

Hiea from this hallqw*4 place 
Le( tl^Cprpfaqe an^ wanton Eye withdraw, 
For Virtue dadio ^arkt ftrikesO aw ^ 
From the Tribiinal Af a loyely Face^ . 
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II Infido, 

IBreathrfiis true, invetch f hati |fn» 'tis ti^iis, » 
But if to livci be only not t<x dye, 
Ifno?hipgiatlittbiibbletifetf^;|3^. 

ButaU.toaTear,mi^mqlta^yi , 
^♦JF<>9ban45toiclf{i>cca|o^^^,^r .-y 

Tl\ppthatlil^^ii?f^afldi^c, likewe 
When once the world fays farewel both to thee, 

Wha| haft thou more to do 
Than iq dii^'tj^iay^Thou foQUft.W*^;A^ic»^ 

' *. ' \ ^ • 

^ i '* Xhere 



poems; »3> 

Thcrie was a tifjitp^ fool that I was ! when I 
BeUev*4 thpr^ nii^te fonaethoig here belowg 
^ feeming Cordial to my drooping Heart 

That might aUay my bictbt imart ^ 
I call'd it Triemi :-^|:iut 6 th' fnconftancy 

Of hnmane things / I try'd it long, 
l(?s Love was fervent, and I phaney 'd ftrong : 
* But now I plainly fee, 
Or 'tis withdrawn,, or elfe 'twas All Hypocrifie^ 

I faw thy Hiuch^ftranged eyes, I law 

Falie Jtfij/WWtft^ibriMl aheirM 

When thou betray (fit my feemin^ happihefs^ 

And coldlj<i(M)k*ft my kind AddrefsV , 
|\itindw tmifl\i^U livei fofi^^thy placp '''^ 

Heaven has provided for i^e r^OHf 
A Cpn^afit Frieijd, that dares not b^rea|^ a vow. 
That Friftt4 W jU I embrace, 
Af\d never more my overweanin^ Loye i^fplace^ 
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BlUve Youtl^, wIiofctp9|ooliafiy J|ite 
. !Hi»Giorie«flkiantidpat^^ 
Whofe adiive Soul had kid the gteatt defiga 
Toeflittla^KbQife0rro(6ofiusLiae/ .,. 
He (hew'd the world how great a Maq 
Might be contradetl to a Spaa : 
How foon^pur^ceq^qg exp)!^titioii$ ffiif » , - . 
IlQW little te^;yi(^wiibeSjfaQ^ prevail : . 
. ^oiildMfe hdd out with Uiefe fi))^|d^ 
He'd tiy'd jftiillahbPi^^a^ eyes^ ^^ 
^dthis^dftpM^iadi»Vf»f?y[^i,i^ ME 
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Swtti^etii(>ery and true Piety*' 

ipitJttcll^ flii^/^s^'fe'J^ ' ''' ''^^ '^^ 

yLong, beloved Duft Farewell. - ^ . .-^ 
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liucretius. . 

» 

I. > 

S Ed jam ntc ^Bamus kmfiet U Ufa, nee Vxor. 
Optima, nee dukes occurrent ofcula natt 
Tract fere^ 85 tacitafe£ius dulceMne tangenU 

.A ' ■» 

^ « • • " ^ I , 

%ara^hra^<i 
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« « THea tliM iliak letve cfiii iBifenfale Lift, 

t VV Ptfewdl thy Hmife,fifewd Chy duurmibg 

(Wife, 

fireiMt fot etfer ta thy SmUs idight, 

Qpice blotted oot 10 everiafiii^ niglit ! 

No iQoce thy pretty- dariiog Babes ifaalt greet 

jCwie© 

9yttiek|ndNafflC^ por ftri?e who ftfiliiitlt meet 

(ttwc. 

Their Kiflb wit)i ajlecret pleaiiire, ^ not move 

f9r vli9 iMI fiy w thy ti<*l CUy, iJPoirc 

(Thee! 
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©r. BROWN'S 

TRAVELS: 

>«r^HQS from aftidpi Ctiiml (kh MefebtflU 

And thus unlade their Riritici It i«if : 
ITius, undergo an acecpttWc toy Ic, 
With Tteafuret to eoridi their native Soy le. 

They for themfelve*, for others you unfoM 
A Cargo fwola with Diamonds and Goldi 
With Indefatigable Travels, They 
The trading WorW, the Learned you furvey i 
And for renown with great Cobmhit vye, 
In fiihterranean Cofmognphy« 
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fiUftrefs of Arts ! and fcandal to the Fool / f 



< l«tf» 



»*t» 
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ileaven's ikerte(r^(^]|^5««acli|li^ Hoiiocs^i 

Toth*liBft'Tiiqin{)btll6VltM^^^^urf&fit r 

Ftom thcffe 5Vt '^ <ht Bi«i0efi Jl^gfflSM^M . > 

Sore Guide to e^edtftuig^PeffMlMM^i ' :.>;.•; 

j^ /FfaoU do^ Ih' tKi{«dimeiifs<rQ^v6 1 . 

f h' unofOTflfaryJudAdi of W«4lt(l*9fl4 ^^^i?. u: 
Which make men iwditt«»bjg fiy ii}}»^fit jO^^ 

thou happy Pof t, where We fforfi fliorriis are ff ee^ 
And need not fear (^faife wotld) thy Pyracy.- 
Hither for eafe and Shelter did retire 
ihielstofie CBartesi ind wearied Cafimire ; 

Ab;ur'«i.^ 
i 
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Ab)ur*d their Thrones, and made afdemn Vow, 
Their radiant faladi tbthee ihoul^ evieibow^ 
Why ihould thy Tents fo terrible appear 
Where Mon jrchs ReformldDes were ? 

Why ibould men call-tfaatfisuteof Life forloni, 

Whid/Cod appfo\fes off, kM ^hichr Kidgs^have 

• (born ? 



in. 



i 



I Mad Luxury ! jfrl^at do tl|iy VaiTals reap I 

From a Life's long debauch, - but late to we^ ! 
What the curs!t N^er, who would Biin ApeThee^ 
. And wear thy iivcry. Great POVERTY J 
; The Prudent wretch for future Ag^s cares, 
, Andhpardsuplinsforhisimpatiem £feirs*:^ , 

Fulllittle do's be think the time will come 
i When he is gone to hii long Home, , 

\ The Prodigal Youth for Whom he took fu^h paifld 
; Shall be thy Slave, and wear thy loathed Chains. 
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U R A N I A 

To her FrieUd 

fARtHENlSSA. 



A 

D R E A M- 

. IN a foft Vifiori of the nJghf , 
My Fancy rq)refentecl to my fight 

A goodly gefitle Shade ; 
Methoughr it mov^d with a Ma^efltck Cnt6^ 

Bat the furprizing fweetoefs of it's Face 

Made me amaz'd, niade me afraid : 
t found a fecret fliiverihg in my hearf. 
Such as Friends feel f hit Meet or Part: 
Approaching nearer^with a timerous eye/ 
Is then my Tartbeniffa Dead, faidi ? 
Ah Tartbenifd ! if thoo yet art kind,- 

As kind as when like me, Tliou fioortal weft, 

Wheff 
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When Thou, and I had eqUal (hare in EUher's 

: . (Heari^ 

Hbw carift thou bear that I aih iefc behind ! 
, tkitTarthin^il Q thofi| j|ea(a>t hcu/s, ;f 
That bleft our innocent Amours / 

Wheh ih the commeti Treafury of one Bireaft, 
All that ^Vas Thine or Mine did reft. 

bear ^htthfni§i /.-j-Frieiid f. wh^t OJiU I (ay^? 
Ah fpc»k to thy Urania ! ' y. 

bh ?nvipus Death / nothing but thee I Feir'd, 
1^0 ott^er Rival could cftrange 
H?r Sbiil frorti mine or ritajte a Chatigej 
. Scarce had I fpoke niy paffionate fears^ ' 
And cverwheim'd my felf in tears : 
JBHtTartheniffa friiiPd> and theii (he difappfear'd. 
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* • • 

On the Death of the Eart of 

ROCHESTER. 

J 

1 

* 

TaSforah 
I. 

t * * 

AS on his death-bed gafping Strephon X^jf 
Stre^bon the wonder of the Plains , 
The nobleft of th' Arcadian Swains ; 
Strefhott the Bold, the Witty, and the day : 
With niany a (igh and many a tear he faid, . 
Remember me ye Shepherds when I'm dead. 

Ye triffling Glories of this world, Adieu» 
. And vain applaufesof the Age ; 
For when we quit this Earthly Stage ^ 

» 

Believe me Shepherds^for I tell you true ; 
Thofe pleafures which firom virtuous deeds W( 
PrccQfe thcfweeteft flumbersia the Grave, (have 

Th<Ji 
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I'hcn fince your fatal Hour muft furely^me^ • 
; Surely yout heads lye low as mine. 
Your bright Meridian Sun decline ; 
Befecch the mighty Tan to guard you home : 
If to Elizium you woult] happy fly, 
Live not like Strefhon, but like Strefjon dyti 
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-T^r 7 Ell ! fincfe it ttiiidbe fo, fo let it be; 
» V For what do Refolution$ fignifie^ ' 
^hcn we arc org'd to write by Deftiny ? 
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I had refblv'd, nay« and I almofl: fwore. 

My bedrid Mufe ihould walk abroad no more t 

Alas! '(is more than time that I give o're. 

iir. 

In the ReeefTes of a private BresUl, 
Ithoaght td entertain your charming Giieft, 
And never to have boafted of my Feaft. 

* 

But fee (my Friend) when through the world ^ou 
My Laquy-Verie muft ihadow« like purfue, (gO) 
Thin, and Obfcure to make a Foy i for you. 

*Tis true, yoo (Smoot need my feeble P/aife, 
A lading Monument to yo^r Name to raife, 
Well-known in Heav'n by your Angeliqu* Layes* 

VI. 

There in indelible Chara(^ers they are writ, 

WhcrJ 
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Where no pretended Heights will eafie fit, 
Ihit thofe of ferious confeccated wit. 

: vir. 

By immaterial defecated love^ 

Your Soul it's Heavenly Origin do's approve, 

And in lead dangerous Raptures foars above. 

VUL ! 

^owcould[t wifh^dear Erieiid|() unf^id.a^en 
(For once I rank'd my (elf with tuhefulmeii} 
Whatever dropt from my unhallowed Pen / 

IX. 

The triffling ^age of youthful heatt once paft» 
Who is not troubled for bis wit raifplac'd / 
All pleafant Follies breed regret at tail. 



* « 



X. 



While Reverend 'Bounty and nobte Herien^s 
A glorious immortality fhall claim, (Flame 

111 the n^oi^ durable Records of Fame^ 

y 
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Our modifli Rbimes, like Culinary Fire^ 
UikSuous and Earthy^ iball in fn^opls expire • 
In odorous Clouds yourtncenfe (hall afpire* 

Let th* 5Ptf^tf«-world yaiit |mous vcrfe defie, 
Tet Ihall they envy when they come to dye. 
Your wifer ProjciSbs on ^tf rnity, 
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The ARGUMENT. 
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Protcfilaus /y/Vt? Windbound ^Jt hvXis^, i»tke<^m 

cian mt , ^^y%»V /or / A^ rro;>» War, h^ 

Wift taodamia fends this foltming Eft^le tQ 
Uitn. 

Ft Ealth to the gentle Man of War, and may ^ 
Iwhat Z,W^»»/^ fends, the Gods convey^, ^ 
The Wind that ftill in Aulis holds my Dear^ 

Why was it net fo crofs to keep Him hei:e^ 

L 4 L« 



Let the Wind raife an Hurricane at Sea, 
Sp^t III bufft^ antfwar^ afto^ wkh me. 

*;i^ th<!lufafld*kiffes I had ftio^e to-|;fve him. 
Ten thoufand cautions^ and foft words to leave 
In haft he left me, fummon'd by the Wind, (him ; 
(The WinWo^rbir(iu»:Ma«n*s Wly kincK^ 
The Seaman's pleafure, is the Lover's pain, 
{Trotejilaus from thy bofdrfii tWne \ 
4Bj»m mjtAqlrering iffigue hS^ ^eches f*fr, -^ 
(W^rce co^ld I jpeak that wounJiiif| wordWjl 
A merry Gale""Cat Sea tliiy caU it fo) (^i-'^. 

There went my dear P^-o/^/jaj , : " • 

While Icouldfee Thee, fuUtrf^gcrpai^, 
My greedyifytia epkariz'd oniT-hine^ ' 
When Thee no more, but thy fpread Say Is I view 
Itdek^ ihdloQ^'t, till f had Idfttheip too • ' 
But Whennor thee, nor^theihl^uld defcry. 
And all was Sea that cam9 within my eye, 

They fay (for Ihavequitc forgot) they % . . 
I ftraitgrewi>ale, and fainted quite away, • 
Co'mpa/fionate//to«^, and the goci^ old i^an; 
My Mother too to my a/Eftancc ran • ' 

In 
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In haft cold vir^W *« ray ?*©« ^y thff?^ . ^^ •^, . » 
|\itd biwii^inie to siiy lelf 'vwtb tftudiajiio^ 
They,®e«Jititwdtt, tomtit fptai^mtib^ 
l^«ohfctikter*«d'thcybetfcitqict'tfiefp; ; ; \ 

lyiy apgoilb wttik ^y 8eqi toigctbir tane, : : • ; ' 
And in myili^art ianrft e|« tbcliEiralifer flanbrt j 1 . 
Since which, <i^ uqconib'4'hK}k$ fi9heiQde()<fi«lV T 
Undreft,fqirlor^<l^iM-e'f)Oc4io!ilrIgO' ; 
Infpir'd with-WJiae, tlws ^(v^ frdtq\M9 r^bli 
S^ggerM of oki, ^nd^ri^let^ aU abont. . 
Put on, Put'OO) 'the >h«fiif>y iia6iics<& j^^ ' 
Thy Royal Riobes lair ija»4dniak 
Ala^ ! ixicx^Tw^-^ VifiA^tf^ ^ai^doesl^ ' -1 i^ 
Wbftt|>leafure canl takt ASyitialit dy.^ :'.i i 
Shall CurlefacU^r^ tQ(y head; aatiebqetthiiieil^. \ 
Iinbrightti(rves,<thOHiii'inn<rahflKiKl <V^"ir 

Rather with ftud*cdTieglifiq<NfrJ'lpib«. . . ■ .'.\ 
As ill, if no^Ji^^cd worfe tt^ahthee. . !/ a 

€^Pi3»'/>!.rais'dl)y wsi Hif^y'ft thou |M«y^; 1 
A$ fatal in th)r W«c, as ii^|t|b^,|^V<e ! . :; io 
O that the Gr^^'S^wf.hJai^^^leftfair, ' { 
Or thpii Jeft l<j\vcly b«dft appe^td |0 tRer i j . : 
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Menifaus ! timslyceztt to (trive^ 

With bow much bloodwilt thou thy Idft retrieve 2 
From ye, ye Gods, avert your heavy doom. 
And bring my Dear, laden with Laurels home : 
But my heart foils m^, when I think of War, 
The fad reflexion coHs me many a tear : 

1 tremble when I hear the very name 

Of every place where thou fhalt fight for fame ; 

6efide$th'.adventurous/?Jt'//&^i' well knew 
The faf eft Arts his Villany to purfue ; 
In noble drefs he dki her heart furpri^e. 
With Ooid he dazled her unguarded Cyes, 
He bjjdt't his Rape with Ships andarmed Men, 
Thus ftorm'd, thu»t6ok the beauteous Fortrels in, 
Agaioft the^owier of Cove and force of Arms 
There's no fecUrity in the brighteft Charms. 

BeSforl kir^l kia»ih do I HfSfor fear, 
A Man (they fay) eiperienc'd in \^r. 
My Pear, if th4u^aft any love for'me. 
Of that fameH(rfi^r prithee mindful be ; 
Fly hiin be fure. Mid every other f*oe, 
l^ft each of them fiiould prove inHelfor too. 

Remember 
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Rtmcmbcr, when for fight thoa ffialt •prepare. 
Thy Laodamia charg'd thee , Have a care, - 
For what wounds thou receiv'ft, are giv'n to her. 
If by thy valour Troy muft ruin'd be. 
May not the ruin leave one Scar on thee ; 
^harcr in th* honour from the danger free \ 
Let Menelaus fight, and force his way 0ena. 
Through the h\iQRaviJher's Troops to his Hf« 

> ■ , 

Great be his Vidlory, as h|s Caufe is good: ' 

■ __» •■ ' ' ' ' r 

May he fwira to her in his Enemies Blood,' 

Thy Cafe is diifFcrent. may'ft thoii Gvcto f^ 

rOeareft) no othe^ Combatant but me ! 

" ye generous 7>c;<a»J, turn your Swords away 
From his 4ear Brcaft, find out a nobler Prey, 
Why fliould you hai-rplcfs Laodamia flay ? 
My poor good natur*^ M^ndH never know 
What 'tis to fight, or hov? to facenFoe; 
Yet in' Love's Field what wonders ca^n he dp ? 
dreat \s his Prowefs and his Fortune too j 
Lf t them go fight, SVho know riot how to woe: 

•'Nowimuftowri; Ifear'dtdidtthcegb, i 

•My trcmblini Lips had almoft told^liee fo^ '^ ' , ; 
-:•■.:.' When 



r^ 
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)Vhen from thy Father's Bqnft thou didft with* 

I'hy ^tal (iumble at the door tfa v, Cdtzw^ 

f f^w it} Tigh'd, and pray 'd the figa might be 

Of thy return a happy Prophecy ! 

t cannot but acquaint thee with my fear. 

Be not too brave,— Remember,-— Have a care, 

^nd all my dreads will vani(h into Air. 

Among the Grtfians fome one mUfl be found 
That fiift ihallfet his fbpt on Trojan ground .• 
Unhappy flie,t|iat iball bis lofs bewiiih 
CiSiRt» p y« !Pp4s, rthy courage then may f^. 

Of all the Ships be thine ihe yery la(l, fhafie 

Thou the |aft,Man tha? Ian4s;, there needs no 

6 meet a p<vent^ and a treacherous Foe j , 

Thoult land I fear t<» fooHjtho* ne'refo flow* 
At thy Returnpjy every Sail and bar, 

/^nd niiQbly leap on ^hy de&rted ihore^ 

,. All the day long, and all the lonely night 

Black thou^fs of thee my ariiabus Soul affright'; 

p9.ikn^^ to other Womens plea^inEs l(ind, ' 

Augments, U^eifell, the twfm6iit?of my miijd, 

I court e'en Dreams^ on my forfal^en Bed, 

Falfe Joys nauft ferVe^ fijtt^ all my tri^e are fled^ 

- ■ ' ' ' Wl^fi 
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What*s that fame aiery ^Phantom fo like thee ! 
What waUings do I hear, what palenefs fee ? 
I Wake, and hug my felf, 'tis but a Dream.- 
The Grecian Altars kno\^ I feed their flame. 
The want of haUow'd Wine my tears fupply^ 
Which make the facred fire burnbrigl^t and high* 
When fliall I clafp thee in thefe Arms of mine, 
Thefe longing Arms, and lie diffolv'd in thine ? 
When fliali I have thee by thy felf alone. 

To Icarh thb wondrous Anions thou haft done > 
Whidi when in rapturous words thou haft begun 
With many,and many a kifs, prithee tell on. 
Such intenruptions graceful paufcs are, 
A Kifs in Story's but an Halt in. War. 

But,whenl think of Troy, of winds and waves, 
I fear the pleafahl dream my hope deceives : 

Contrary winds in ^orHettin thee too, 
In fpight of wind and tide why wodldft thou go ? 
Thus, tothy Country thou wduldft hardly come. 
In fpight of wind and tide thou went'ft from homtii. 

Reverie the Omen, and the God's obey, 

Rcturrf 
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tictara yt fatioxis Grec/anSf homeward fly/ 
Your fiay is not of Chance, butDefliny: 

(low can your Arms expeddefit'd CucccUsi 
That thus contend for an Jdulterefs 1 v 

But, let not mc forcfpeak you, no, fet Sail, 

And Heav'n befriend you with a profperous gale I 

Ye TreJMis I with regret methinks I fee 
Your firft encounter with jqur Enemy j 
I fee fair Helcfi put on all her Charms < 
To buckle on her lufly Bridegroom's Aims ^ 
£hf gives him Arms, and kiiTes (he receives, 
(I hate the tranfpor ts each to other gives.) 
She leads him forth, and ihe commands him come 
Safely vi(5^orious, and triumphant home^ 
And he (qo doubt} will make no nice delay. 
But diligently do what eVe llw fay ; 
Now he returns !— fee with what amorous fpeed 
Sht takes the pondVous Helmet from his head, 
And coujrts the weary Champion to her Bed. 
We Wcmen. too too credulous alas / .,, 
Think what wefear^ wiUfurely come to ^api4 
Yet, while before t!ie Leaguer thou doft lie, .. . , 
Thy 'Pidurc is forae pleafure to my Eye, 
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vThat, I carefs in words mod kind and free^ 
And lo(Jge it on my Breaft, as I would Thee ; 
Theris muft be fomething in it more than Art, ■ 
Twcre very Thee, could it thy mind impart ; 
I kifs the pretty iM^ and complain, 
As if (like Thee) *c would aofwer me again. 
By thy return, by thy dear Self, I fwear. 
By our Loves Vows, which mod religious art. 
By thy beloved Head, and thofe gray Hairs 
Which time may on it Snow in future years, 
I come, where e're thy Fate (hall bid Thee go^^ 
Eternal Partner of thy Weal and Woe, ;" 

So thou but live, tho' all the God's fay No^ 
Far^wel,—- but prethee very careful be 
Of thy beloved Self ( I mean ) of me^ 
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TO T H E 
Excelknt Mafier o/" M U S ICK 

SEIGNIOR. 
P I ET RO R EGG 10, 



J.^ 



On His BOOK of 




ON 





T Ho to advance thy Fame, full WH I kttbW 
How Very little my ddll Pcm t»Q do; 
Yet> with all deference, I gladly wait, 
Enthrong'd amongfi th' attendants on thy State : 
Thus when jfrion^ by his Friends betray'd, • 
Upon his Underftanding*2)(7//^/» playd, 
The Scaly People there Refentments (hpw'd 
By pieas'd Levoltoes on the wondring flpud. 

Great Artift ! Thou defcrv'ft our loudeft Praife 
From th' Garland to the meaneft branch of Bays ; 

For 
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Tor Poets «an but Saj/^ Thou mak'ft them Sdng, • 
And th'Embrio- words do'fttp Perfe^ioa bring j 
fiy us the Mufe conceives, but when that's done, 
Thy Midwifry makes fit to fee the Sufi ; 
Our naked LineS) dreft, arid adorn'd by Thee, 
AfTume a Beaut^", Pomp, and Bravery ; 
So awful and majeftick they appear, 
They need not bluih to reach a Princes ear« 
Princes tho to poor Poets feldom kind, 
Their Numbers turn'd to Air, with pieafure mind;^ 
Studied and laboured tho our Poem^ be 
Alas/ they dye unheeded without thee, 
Whdfc Art can make our breathlefs Labours live^ 
Spirit and everlafting Vigour give. 
Whether we write of Heroes andofKin^i 

t r 

In Mighty Number Sy Mighty Things ^ 
Or in an humble Ode exprefs our Senfe 
Of th' happy ftate of Eafe and Innocence, 
A Country Life, where the contented Swairi, 
Huggs his Dear Peace, and does a Crown difdaiff • 
Thy dextrous Notes with all pur Thoughts corn- 
Can creep on Earth,can up to Heaven fly j (ply^, 

M % Inf 
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In Height!, and Cadences, fofweet,foftrong, 
They fuit a Shepherd's Reed, an Angels tongue, 

^But who can comprehend 

The Raptures of thy Voice, and Miracles of thy 

(Hand? 
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IN TH E 


V 



T E M PL E 

CH U RG H- 

... 1 

HEic juxta jacet. 
Johannes King iU/Z^/y 
Sereniffimo Carolo Secundo 

In Legiius Atigli^ Confultus^ 
IBiifiriJJmoJacobo ©«r/ Ebaracefl$L 1 v 
SoUicitatorGeneralis. 

QualiSjQuanttifvefis Lector 

Frofundum ohftupefce j 

Labia digitis comfrime^ 

qOcuIos lachrymis fuffunde. 

En! ad pedes tuos 

jirtisj ^ natura fuprema Conamina^ 

Fat or urn Ludiiria! 

Non ltd fridem 

Erat Ifte Tulvis omnifaridm DoEius 

Ml Muzarum 
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Muzarum Gazopbylacium^ 
Eloquentiamcalluit^ cl4ramy^am^ innocuam^ 
hegibus fuaJP atria eratUftrifpiJpmus^ ^ 
^uischaruf^ ^Hncifibmjs^^ OmMhns «# . 

Ornamentum iljuftre^ T)efUfri$m imfarabHc 

Uincd^e IjeStor 
QuantillaMortalitatis Gloria ^ 

-^SfUndidijfmis decor atai>6ttlUs. 

Dulcetn foporem agite 
*Dile£li,Erttditif JBeatr Gnirfs f 
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OF MY 



DEAR BROTHER 

Mr. RICHARD FLAJM4K 

* 

Findariqu Ode. 

Stanza L 

UNhappyMul^! cmplpy'dibofc^ : 
On melancholy tlioughts of Pe^ch« ' 
What haft Thou left fo teDder^an^^o foft 
As thy poor Mafter fain woiMd breath 
O're this lamented Herfe ? 
No ufual H^ht offancy can becon^e 

My fqrrpws o're a Brother's Tomb, 
O that I could be elegant in Tears, 
That with Conceptions) not unworthy Thee, 
Great as Thy Merit, Vigproujs as Thy years. 



I 
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I might convey Thy Elegjf 
To th* Grief, and Envy of Pofterity ! 
A gentler Youth ne're Crown-d his Parentis cares, 
Or added ampler Joy to their grey Hairs ; 
^in'd to his Friends, to His R.e}ations Dear^ 
EafietoalL Alas/ what is there Here 

For Man to fet his heart upon 
^ince what we c|ote on nsoft, is fconeft gone ! 
A> Hie I I've loft a fweet Companion 

A Friend, A Brother All in One ! 

* . • • » » ■ * 

ir. 

« • 

» < 

» 

How did it cbil my Soul to fee thee lye 

» . , . ^ ' ' * 

Strugling with pangs in thy hVtlAgony ! 

When with a tnaniy courage thou didft brave 

Approaching Deaths and with a fteddy mind 
(Ever averfe to be confihM) 
Didft triumph oVe the Grave. 
Thou mad'ft no womaniifa moan^ 
But fcornMft to give one groan : 

He that begg*s pity is afraid to Dye, 

Only the Bi-ave defpife their Deftiny. 

|ut, wheq I call to ininc^how thy kind Eyes 

Were 
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Were paiTionately fixt on mioe, 

How, when Thy faultring Tongue gave 
And I could hear thy pleafing Voioe no morej(o'rc. 

How, when I laid my Cheek to thine, 
Itift thy pale lips, and preft thy trembling Hand, 
Thou, in return, finild'ft gently in my Face, 

And buggd^ft me with a dofe Embrace, 

lamamaz'd, f am unmann'd j- 
Something extremely kind I fain would fay. 

But through the tuittult of my Breaft, 

With too officious Love oppreft, 
I find my feeble words can never force their way, 

III. 

Beloved Youth I what (hall I do / 
Once my Delight, my Torment now ! 
How immaturely art Thou fnatch't away / 
But Heaven fliines on Thee with many a glorious 
Of an unclouded, and immortal Day, (Ray 
Whilft Ilye groveling Here Below 
In a Dark Stormy Night. 
The bluftring Storm bf Life with Thee is o're. 

For thou art landed on That happy Shore, 
''•'•• . Where 
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/ 

Where thou canft Hopet or Fear no more ; 

Thence with compaflion thou fliale fee 
Th.e Plagues^ the Wars^ the Fires, the Scarcsey, 
The De vafUtioai (A an Enemy, 
From which Tliy early Fate ha s fet TIjee free ; 

For when Thou weot'ft to thy Long Hooie, 
Jim wert cxt mpt from all the Ills to come^ 

And ftalt hertafterbe 

Spedator only of the Tragedy 

A&ed cm frail Mortality : 

So fome Qneladky Mariner 
From fhipwr«ck iav^d by a propitious Star, 
Advanc'd upon a neighboring Rock looks down, 

And fee's far ofFhis old Companions Drown. 

■» » 

IV. 

There in a ftate of perfe<S: Eafe, 
Of never interrupted Htp{Mads, 

Thy large illuminated mind 

Shall n^atter of eternal Wonder find ; 

There doft thou clearly ree,how,and from whence 

The Stars cottuBunicfite their influence;. 

The methods of th' Almighty Archite^, 

How 
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How he ooeftdtcd with htoUisif alone 
To lay the woodroas Corner-ilone, 

When He this gooAy Fabrtck didere6|. 
There, Thou doft uqderftand 
Th6 Moiioiis of the Sect et H^uid^ 
ThatgaidP's th' tovifibte Whecte, • 

Wtuch Here, we ne're IbaH know, but ever feel $ 

There Vumdence^ the vain man's Laughing (lock, 
, The iiiiferaMt GoeaJHnan'i ftumbling Block, 
I IInfok}stiiefU2(ing Riddle tb thy Eyes, 

I a 

' What timorous Man would n^t be pleasM to Dye, 
To make fo noUc a Difcovery J 

V. • 

And muft Ltake my folemn leave 
Till time ihall be no more! 
Qia neither fighs^nor tears,ndr prayers retrieve 
One chtarful Hour ! 
Muft one unlucky momen t fever 
Us, and our Hopes, Us and our Joys for ever !— 
Is this cold Clod of Earth that endciar'd Thing 
Uately did my Brother call ? 

Arc 



